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O U R author fears the critic a of the flags, 

Who, like barbarians, ſpare not ſex, nor age; 

Sbe trembles at thoſe cenſors in the pit, 1 
Who think good-nature ſhtzvs a want of wit. 
Such malice, ob ! what muſe can undergo it q 
To ſave themſelves, they always damn the poet. 
Our "author flies fromJuch a partial jury, 

A wary lovers from ti nympbs Drury: 

To the few, candid judges for a ſmile 44 

She bumbly = fo —_— ber toil, 

To the bright circle of the fair, ſhe next 
Commits ber cauſe, with anxious doubts 
Where can ſhe with ſuch bopes of favour TI: 
Als to thoſe judges, db ber frailties frei * 
A few miſtakes, ber ſex may well excuſe, 

Aud ſuch a plea, noxwoman fbou'd refuſe : 
If fbe ſucceeds, a woman gains «pp auſe ; 
. 
Her faultiz=—whate'er they are en paſs em byy 
And only on ber beauties fix your eye. 
I plays, like weſſels floating on the 22 
eftiny : 


Tbere t none ſo wiſe to know their 


| Thert's many a ſpruce f an, follow in this place, 


"14 lady 


„ & 


Wed make the tyrants own, that we cou'd provey 
As fit for other buſineſs as for love. 
Lord ſ what prerogative might we obtain, 
Could wefrep yielding, a few months refrain ! 
How fondly won d our dangling lovers deat ! 
What homage won d be paid to petticcat ! 
"T4vou'd be @ jeſt to ſee the change of fate, 
How mig bt we all of politicks | AA | 
Promiſe and ſwear what we nc er meant to do, 
And what's fill 22 our ſecrets tes. 
2 marty{ Keep o » ſays a bedu, 

nd ſncers at ſame ili- natur d wit below; 
But faith, if «ve foou'd tell but balf we-know, \ 


Ee d never more preſume to ſhew bis face; 
Wonien are mt Jo wveak, wobate er men prate ; © 
How tip-top beaus bæve bad the fate, 
T enjoy 25 mamma — their eflate ! 
Whe, if . made known, 

rid the goach that's noxy their on. 
ut Bere the wwond"rous ſecret you diſcover ; 
ventures for a friend, 4 lover, 
Prodigious ! for my part, I frankly own, 
Ta ſpoil'd the wonder, and the woman ſhown» 


In this, bowe'er, the pilot's fill appears, 

While by the ftars bis conflant — be ſteers 
Rightly our author does ber judgment 
That for ber ſafety ſbe relics on Jen. 


Your approbation, fair ones can t but 
Tboſe Vibe hearts, which firft you taugh 4 
The men muſt all applaud this play of our, 


For who dare ſee with aber eyes than yours ? 
E106 U i: 
| Written by Mr. Pr1L1Ps. | 


FLIUSTOM, with all our modern law; combin'd, | 


Has given ſuch power deſpotick to mankind, 


That we bave only 7 much virtue now, . 

A they are plaat d in favour to allow, 

T bus, like mephanick <vork, we're us'd with ſcorn, 
And wound up oy for a preſent turn. 

Some are for ing our whole ſex enflav'd, 


Affirming we ve no ſouls, and can't be ſau d: 


But were the women all of inion, 


— — 


58 Jramatis Perſonæ. 
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Torr, a Orandee of Portugal. 

Don FT IX, his Son, in love with Violante, 
Farnztazicx, a Mercha 

Don Pz Dro, Father to. Violante, 

Coronzr Br1TON, a Scotchman., 


G12 , his Footman. 
Liss8AzDo, Footman to Felix, _ - 


W OM E N. 


Donna Viotr AN rz, defigned for a Nun by! 
Father, in love with Felix, 

DotwnAa lsafzitia, Siſter to Felix. 

Ins, her Maid. 

FioraA, Maid to Violante. 


Alguzil, Attendants, Servants, &c. 


We'd ſoon ſhake off this falſe uſurp'd dominion ; 


SCENE, L1ianon. 


_ 
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SCENE, 4 Street. 
Enter Don Lopez meeting Frederick. 
Y lord, Don Lopez, 


D. Lp. How dye, Frederick? 
Fred. At your lordſhips ſervice”: I am glad to 


Fre 


_ Quite contrary ; his fever increaſes, 
= tell me; and the ſurgeons are of opinion His 
wound is mortal. 

Fred. Your ſon, Don Felix, js ſafe, I hope. 

D. Lep. I hope ſo too; but they offer wy re- 
wards to apprehend him. 

Fred, When heard your lordſhip from him? 

D. 
ing till 0 publick news gave him an account of 
Antonio's health. Letters might be intercepted, 
and the place of his abode diſcovered. If Antonio 
dies, Felix ſhall for England. You Have been 
therey what ſort of people are the Engliſh ? 

Fred. My lord, the Engliſh are by nature, what 
the ancient Romans were by diſcipline, courageous, 
bold, hardy, and in love with liberty. Liberty is 
the idol of the Engliſh, under whoſe banner all 
the nation liſts 5 give but the word for liberty, and 
ſtraight more armed legions would appear, than 
France and Philip keep in conſtant pay. 

D. Lop. 1 like their principles; who does not 
with for freedom in all degrees of life? Though 
common prudence ſometimes makes us act againſt 
it, as I am now obliged to do; for intend to mar- 
ry my daughter to Don Guzman, whoin I expect 
from Holland every day, whither he went to take 
poſſeſſion of a large eſtate left him by His uncle. 

Fred. You will not, ſurely, facritice the lovely 
Iſabella to age, avarice, and a fool; pardon the 
expreſſion, my lord; byt my concern for your 
deauteous daughter tranſports me beyond that good| w 
— which I ought to pay your lordſhip's pre- 

ence. 

D. Lep. I can't deny the juſtneſs of the character, 
Frederick; but you are not inſenſible what I have 
ſuffered by theſe wars; and be has two things 
which render him very agreeable to me for a ſon- in- 
law; he is rich, and well born: as for his being a 
ſoo!, 1 don't conceive how that can be any blot in 
a huſband, who is already poſſeſſed of a good eftate, 
wA poor fool, indeed, is a very ſcandalous thing, 
and fo are your poor wits, in my opinion, who have 
nothing to be vain of, but the inſide of their 
ſculls. Now, for Don Guzman, I know I can 
rule him as I think fit; this is acting the politick 
part, Frederick, without which it is impoſſible to 
= up the port of this life. 

Fred. But have you no confideration for your 
traghter? « welfare, my lord 


fee you look ſo well, my . 51 hope Antonio 5 
_ of _— | | 


„Not fince he went. I forbad him writ- 
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D. Tre hag of twenty thouſand crawne 
a *. confideratiog ? Now 1 think it a very 
good conſideration. 

Fred, One way, my lord. But what will the 
world ſay of ſuch a match ? 

D. Lop, Sir, 1 valve not the world a button. 

Fred. I cannot think your daoghter eun have 
any inclination for ſuch a huſband, 

D. Lop. There I betieve_you are pretty much in 
the right, though it is a ſecret whicli'i never hüd 
the curioſity to enquire into, nor, I believe, ever 
ſhall. —[nclination, quotha! Parents would have a 
fine time onꝰ t if they conſulted their children's in- 
clinations! No, no, Sir, it is not a father's bu- 
fineſs to follow his children's inclinations till be 
makes himſelf a beggar. 

' Fred. But this is of another nature, my lord. 
D. Lop. Look ye, Sir, I reſolve ' ſhe ſhall ma 
Don Guzman the moment he arrives; though I 

could not govern my ſon, I will my daughter, I 
aſſure you. 3 

Fred. This match, my lord, is more prepoſte- 
rous than that which you propoſed to your ſong 
from whence aroſe this fatal quarrel.— Don An- 


'ronio's ſiſter, Elvire, wanted beauty only, but — 1 


ago every thing bu F iu purch * 
„ Money—and that will purchaſe ev 
thing: I ſo adieu. 1 222 

Fred. Monſtrous! Theſe are the teſolutions 
which deftroy the ' comforts of matrimony—he is 
rich, and well-born, powerful arguments indeed! 
Could I but add them to the friendſhip of Don Fe- 
lix, what might I not hope! But a merchant, and 
a grandee of Spain, are inconſiſtent name —Liſ- 
ſardo! From whence came you ? 1 

Enter Liſſardo in @ riding habit. * 

Lif. That letter will inform you, Sir. 
Fred. I hope your maſter's ſafe ? 

Lig. 1 left bim fo; I have another to deliver, 

requires haſte—Your moſt humble ſervant, 

Being. 


. 


Sir. 

Fred. To Violante, I ſuppoſe. 

Li. The'ſame. [ Exit. 

Fred. Reads. ] 4% Dear Frederick, two 
chief b es of this life, are a friend, and a miſ- 
treſs; to be debarred the "Gght of thoſe, is not to 
live. I hear nothing” of Antonio's death, and 
therefore reſolve to venture to thy houſe this even- 
ing, impatient to ſee Violante, and embrace my 
friend, Yours, FELIX.“ 

Pray Heav'n he comes undiſcover'g.— Ha! 
Colonel Briton. 

Enter Colonel Briton i in a riding babit. 

Col. Frederick, I rejoice to ſee thee. 

Fred. What brought you to Liſbon, colonel ? 

Col. La fortune de la guerre, as the French ſay z 


| but _y country has __ fit to 


I have commanded thele three | * — in Spain, 
ke up A peace, 


— 
— 


{2 - ee Ba 


us Pro ts. leave te hope for 
22112 az 4e 1: 1 ſolved. to take Liſbon in Ky 
way hows: 


Fra. If — 1 lodging, x- 
aal, pray command my houſe, while you ſtay. 

Col. If I were fure 1 ſhould not be troubleſome, 
J wou'd accept your offer, Frederick, & 00 

Fred. So far from trouble, colonel, I ſhall take 
it as a particular favour. What have we bere ? 

Cel. My footman; thjs$s our countyy dreſs, "r 
muſt know, which, for, the honour of . 
make AS my ſervants wear, 


Enter Gibby in a Highland Dreſs, 
Gib. What mun I de with the horſes, * like 
yer honour ? They will tack cold gia, they ſtand ip 
the cauſeway. 
* Fed: Ob, 1 take care of them. What, hon 
, Yaſgues! 


Put thoſe borſes, which that honeſt fellow will mex 
201 into my n do 1 bean, and feed 2 50 
wy h 

Vaſ. Yes, Sie, by my maſter? $ 
at I am, Sir, your , moſt obſequious humble 

, Cervant, | Be pleas'd to lead the way. 

Gib, Sbleed, gang yer gate, Sir, and I fall 
aber Je Iſe tee hungry to feed on a 

* 1. 

1 Ha, ha! a comical fellowo— ell, 
"how do you like our country, colonel ? | 

4 5 Why, faith, Frederick, a man might paſs his 

time agrecably enough with-jaſide of a gunnery ; 
| but to behold ſuch troops, of ſoft, plump, render, 
melting, wiſhing, pay, willing girls too, through 
a'damn'd grate, give us Britons ſtrong temptations | 
to plunder. Ah, Frederick! your prieſts are wicked 
_ xogues, they immure beauty for their own proper ( 
- uſe, and ſbew it only to the laity to create defires, 
"and .inflame accounts, that they may purchaſe par- 
dons at a dearer rate, 

Ered. I own wenching is.  fomething wore gif. 
ficult here than in England, where women's liber- 
ties are ſubſervient to their inclinations, and huſ- 
bands feem of no effect, but to take care of the 
children which their wives, provide. 

Col. And does reſtraint get the better of incli- 
nation with your women here? No, I'll be ſworn 
nat, even in fourſcore. Don't I know the con- 
Kitution of the 8 paniſh ladies ? 

Fred. And of all the ladies where you come; 
colonel z you were ever a man of gallantry. 

Col. Ah, Frederick, the kirk half - ſtarves vs 
Scotchmen, We are kept ſo ſharp at home, that 
ve feed like canibals abroad. Hark ye, baſt thou 
never a pretty acquaintance, now, that thou wouldſt 
confſign over to a friend,, for half an hour, ha ? 

Fred. Faith, colone!, I am the worſt pimp in 
Chriſtendom; 5. you had 'better truſt to your own 
luck ; the women will ſoon find you out, 1 warrant 

ou. 

Cel. Ay, but it is dangerous fqraging in an ene- 
my's country; and ſince I haye ſome bopes of ſee. 
ing my own again, I had rather purchaſe my plea- 

. Cure, than run the hazard of a ſtilletto in my guts. 
, Wilt thou recommend me to a wife, then, one that 
is willing to exchange her moidores for Engliſh li- 
berty ; ha, friend? 

Fred. She muſt be very handſome, I ſuppoſe, 

Cot. The handſomer the better but be * ſhe 
has a noſe! * 


* — 


Freu. Ay, ay, and ſome gold. 
Fol. Oh, very much gold, 3 ſhall never be able 


s A 
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| fight, of a hob-goblin. 


| 


:} of our country inſlaves us from our very cradles, 


you goings my child | 


-o- 
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bo ſwallow the matrimonial pil if it he got vel 
— Puh, beauty, will make it fide down 


. 


imblye., 

Cel, At firſt, perhaps i it may 3 but the ſecond & 

third doſe will choak me ] confeſs, Frederick, 

"women are the prettieſt play-things in nature; 
ut gold, ſubſtantial gold, gives em the air, the 

mein, the ſhape, the grace, and beauty of a goddeſs, 

Fred, And has = told the _ divinity ig 


their eyes, colonel 
Col. Too often 
on 

1 | he ſelf-ſame bargain ſerves for wife and beaſt, 

Fred. You are always gay, colonel. Come, 
ſhall we take a refreſhing glaſs. at my houſe, and 
conſider what has been ſaid ? 

Col. I have two or three compliments to diſcharge 
for ſome friends, and then I ſhall wait on you with 

leaſure. Where do you live? 

Fred; At yon corner hoyſe with the green rails, 

Col. In the cloſe of the evening I will endeavour 
to kiſs your band. Adieu. Exit, 
* I ſhall expect you with impatience. | Exit, 

.-SCENE, a Rom in Don Lopez Houſe. 

Enter Iſabella, and Inis ber Maid. 

| Tris. For goodneſs lake, Maden, where are you 
going in this pet ? ; 

Ja. Any where, to - avoid matrimony; the 
thoughts of a huſband is as terrible to me, as the 


e marry now for love; no, that's a jeſt: 


E 


Iris. Ay, of an old buſband ; but if you may 
chuſe for yourſelf," I fancy matrimony would be no 
ſuch frightſul thing to qu. 

Iſa, You are pretty much in the right, Inis; 
but to be forc'd into the arms of an ideot, who has 
neither perſon to pleaſe the eye, ſenſe to charm the 
ear, not generoſity to ſupply thoſe defects. Ah, Inis, 
what pleaſant lives women lead in England, where 
duty wears no fetter but inclination, The cuſtom 


00 


firſt to our parents, next to our huſbands; and 
when Heaven is ſo kind to rid us of both theſe, 
our brothers till uſurp authority, and expect a 
blind obedience from us io that maids, wives, or 
widows, we pare little better than ſlaves to the ty- 
rant man; therefore, to avoid their power, I ro 
ſolye to caſt myſelf into « monaſtery. 

Inis. That is, you "41 cut your own throat to 
avoid another's doing it for you. Ab, M adam, 
thoſe eyes tell me you have no nun's fleſh * 
you! A monaſtery, quotha! Whete you'll wi 
yourſelf into the green-ſickneſs in a month. 

Iſa. What care I, their will be no man to 

plague me. 

Iris. No, nor what's much worſe, to pleaſe you 
neither—Odlife, Madam, you are the firſt was 
men that e'er deſpeir'd in a Chriſtian country 
Were I in your piace— 

Iſa. Why, what would your wiſdom do if you 
were? 

Inis. 1'd bark with the firſt fair wind with all 
my jewels, and ſeek my fortune on t'other ſie the 
water; no ſhore can treat you worſe than your 
own; there's ne er a father ia Chriſtendom ſhould 
make me marry any man agaiuſt my will. 

Iſa, I am too great a coward to follow your ads 
vice; I muſt contrive ſome way to avoid Don Cus- 
man, and yet ſtay in my own country, 

Enter Don Lopez. 
D. Lep. Muſt you ſo, miſtreſs? but I ſhall take 
care to preyent you: [ Aſide] belle, whither in 


Tux 
To church, Sie. 
js. The old rogue has certainly over - he 


4 
ard her. 
[Alde. 
D. Lop. Your devotion muſt needs be very firong, 
ryour memory very weak, my dear z why ey web 
are over for this night; Come, come, you ſhall 
have u better errand to church than to ſay your 


the {prayers there. Don Guzman is arrived in the river, | 
eſs, Wand l expect him aſhore to-morrow. 
in 4 Ha, to-morrow | | 
\ Lop. He writes me word, that his eſtate in 
Holland is worth twelve thouſand crowns a year, 
which together with what he had before, will make ; 
eaſt, Idee the happieſt wife in Liſbon. 
me, WH Iſa. And the moſt unhappy woman in the world. 
and Non, Sir! If I have any power in your heart, if 
be tenderneſs of a father be not quite extinct, hear 
arge me with patience. 
wich D. Lop. No objection againſt the matriage, and 
WH will hear whatſorver thou haft to ſay, 
rails, WH Iſa. That's torturing me on the rack, and for- 
your Midding me to groan; upon my knees I claim the 
Exit. Nprivilege of fleſh and blood. [ Kneels. 
Exit D. I grant it, thou ſhalt have an armful of 
) leſh and blood to-murrow. Fleſh and blood, quo- 
ha! Heaven forbid I ſhould deny thee fleſh and. 
e you Wlood, my girl. 


Iniz. Here's on old dog for you. [ Afide. 
Iſs. Do not miſtake, Sir; the fatal ſtroke which 
eparates ſou] and body, is not more terrible to the 
houghts of finners, than the name of Guzman to 
ny Care 
D. Lep. Puh, Pub! you lie, you lie. 
Iſa. My frighted heart beats hard againſt my 


Inis; Preaſt, as if it ſought a paſſage to your feet, to beg 
0 has ſou'd change your purpoſe. 

n the D. Lep. A very pretty ſpeech this; if it were 
 Inis,'Worned into blank verſe, it would ſerve for a tra- 
where edy. Why, thou haft more wit than 1 thought 
uſtom Whou hadſt, child.——1 fancy this was all extempore, 
adles, ¶ don't believe thou didſt ever think one word ont 
z and Wefore, | 
theſe, Ie. Yes, but ſhe has, my lord, for I have 
dect a Weard her (ſay the ſame things a thouſand times. 
yes, or D. Lep. How, how | What do you top your 
he ty- Wecond-hand jeſts upon your father, huſſy, who 
In- es better what's good for you than you do your- 


if? Remember, tis your duty to obey. 

Iſa. [ Riſing. 1 never diſobey'd before, and wiſh 
dad not reaſon now; but nature tas got the bet- 
erof my duty, and makes me loathe the harſh 
mmands you lay. 


. D. Lp. Ha, ha, very fine ! Ha, ha. 
an i 4 eath itſelf would be more welcome. 
. Lop. Are you ſure of that? 
aſe you WW Ia. I am your daughter, my lord, and can boaſt 
ſt was WD wong a reſolution as yourſelf ; 1'l! die before I'll 


larry Guzman. 


D. Lop. Say you ſo? I'll try that preſently, 


if you {WProws.] Here, let me ſee with what dexterity 

o can breathe a vein now. [ Offers ber bis ſword. } 
with all We point is pretty ſharp, *twill do your buſineſs, 
de the Warrant you, 


lait. Bleſs me, Sir, what do you mean to put a 

ord into the hands of a deſperate woman? 

D. Lep. Deſperate! ha, ba, ha! you ſee how 

_ * is. What art thou frighred, little 
* ha 

le. I confeſs I am ſtartled at your morals, Sir, 

D. Lp. Ay, ay, child, thou hadſt better take 

man, he'll hurt thee the leaſt of the two. 

.. 1 ſhall cake neither, Sir; death has many 


q 


woNDER. 


doors, and-when 1 can live no longer with pleaſure, 
I ſhall find one to let him in at without your aid. 
D. Lop. Say'ſt thou ſo, my dear Bell? Ods, 
I'm afraid thbu art a little lunatick, Bell. I mut 
take care of thee, child. [Takes Le f ber, and 
pulls out of bis pocket a key. ] I ſhall make bold ts 
ſecure thee, my dear. I'll ſee, if locks and bars 
can keep thee till Guzman come. Go, get ints 
your chamber. 
There I'll your boaſted reſolution try, 
And ſee who'll get the better, you or I. a 
; | Puſpes ber in, and locks the deere 


. 
R 


SCENE, 2 Rem in Don Pedro's Houſe, 
Enter Donna Violante reading a Letter, and Flora 
filleauing. 

Flo. HAT, muſt that letter be read again? 

Vie. Yes, and again, and again, and 
again, a thouſand times again z a letter from a faith= 
ful lover can ne'er be read too often ; it ſpeaks ſuck 
kind, ſuch ſoft, ſuch tender thing [ Kiſſes u. 

Flo. But always the ſame language, 

Vio. It does not charm the leſs for that. 

Flo. In my opinion nothing charn.s that does not 
change; and any compoſition of the four and twen 
letters, after the firſt eſſay, from the ſame ha 
muſt be dull, except a bank note, or a bill of ex- 
change. 

Vio. Thy taſte is my averſion.— -[ Reads. ] My 
all that's charming, fince life's not life exil'd from 
thee, this night ſhall bring me to thy arms, Fre- 
derick and thee are all I truſt. Theſe fix weeks ab- 
ſence has been, in love's accampt, fix hundred years. 
When it is dark, expect the wonted fignal at thy 
window, till when, adieu, Thine more than his 
own, : | 7 3&3; 

Flle. Who would have not ſaid as much to a lady 
of her beauty, and twenty thouſand pounds 
Were I a man, methinks, 1 could have ſaid a hun- 
dred finer things. | 

Vio. What would you have aid ? 

Flo. I would have compar'd your eyes to the ſtars, 
your teeth to ivory, your lips to coral, your neck to 
alabaſter, your ſhape te 8 

Vio. No more of your bombaſt; truth is the beſt 
eloquefice in a lover What proof remains un- 
given of his love? When bis father threaten'd to 
difinherit him, for reſuſing Don Antonio's fifter, 
from whence ſprung this unhappy quarrel, did it 
ſhake his love for me? And now, tho' ſtrict en- 
quiry runs through every place, with large rewards 
to apprehend him, does he not venture all for me? 

Flo. But you know, Madam, your father Don 
Pedro defigns you for a nun—to be ſure you look 
very like a nun—and ſays your grandfather lett you 
your fortune upon that condition. 

Vo. Not without my approbation, girl, when I 
come to ode and twenty, as I'm ioform'd. But, 
however, I ſhall run the ciſk of that. Go, call ia 
Liſſardo. | 

Flo. Yes, Madam. Now for a thouſand verbal 
queſtions. Exit, and re-enter with Liſſardo. 

Vo. Well, and hew do you do, Liilardo ? 

Li. Ah, very weary, Madam——Faith, thou 
look ſt wondrous pretty, Flora. [ Aſide to Flora. 

Vis How came you ? 

L En Chevalier, Madam, upon a hackney jade, 
which they told me formerly belonged to an Engliſh 
colonsl, But I hould have rather thought ſhe had 


7 
o 


* 


; 
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tor the down d on her K to every ſtock and — 
we came along by— M chops water for a kiſs 
they de Flora. | [Afide to Flora, 
Fls. You'd make one believe you are 'wond'rous 
Now ,- x a F 
Vis. Where did you leave your maſter ? 
Liff. Os, if I had you alone, houſewife, I'd ſhow 
you how fond I cou'd be—— [ Hfide to Flora. 
Via Where did you leave your maſter ? 
I. At a little farm houſe, Madam, about five 
miles off, He'll be at Don Frederick's if the even- 


Od, I will ſo revenge myſelf of thoſe lips 
[To Flora. 


of thine. 
'Fie. Is he in health? | 
Fla. Oh, you counterfeit wond'rous well. 

Lig. No, every body knows I counterfeit very 


. 7 o Flora. 
No. How ſay you? Is Felix ill ? What's his diſ- 
_. temper? Ha! ; 
Lif. A pies on't, I hate to be inte ftupted 
Love, Madam, love —— In ſhort, Madam, I believe 
he has thought of nothing but your ladyſhip ever 
Knce he left Liſbon. ' I am ſure he cou'd not, if 1 
may judge of his heart by my own, 
| | [Zeoking lovingly upon Flora. 
Vie. How came you fo well acquainted with your 
wefter's thoughts, Liſfardo ? | 
Lig. By an infallible rule, Madam; words are 
the pictures of the mind, you know; now to prove 
he thinks of nothing but you, he talks of nothing 
but you-———for example, Madam, coming from 
ſhooting t'other day, with a brace of partridges, Liſ- 
fardo, ſaid he, go bid the cook roaft me theſe Vio- 
Jantes II flew into the kitchen, full of thoughts 
ef thee, cry d, Here, cook, roaſt me theſę Floras. 
8 [Te Flora. 
Flo. Ha, ha, excellent You mimick your 
maſter then, it ſeems, | 
Liff. I can do every thing as well as my maſter, 
you. little rogue. Another time, Madam, the 
ieft came to make him a viſit, he call'd out ha- 
ily, Liſſardo, ſaid he, bring a Violante for my fa- 
ther to fit down on-—— "Then he often miſtook my 
name, Madam, and called me Violante ; in ſhort, 
I heard it ſo often, that it became as familiar to me 
as my prayers. 
Vie. You live very merrily then, it ſeems. 
Lif. Oh! exceeding merry, Madam. 


[X: Flora's band. 
— Ha! exceeding merry; had you treats and 
22 


Lif. 

24 You are mad, Liſſardo, you don't mind what 
my lady ſays to you. [ Afide to Liſſardo, 

Vio. Ha! balls——Is he ſo meriy in my abſence ? 
And did your maſter dance, Liſſardo? 

Li. Dance, Madam! Where, Madam? 

Vio. Why, at thoſe balls you ſpeak of, 

Li. Balls! What balls, Madam ? 

Vio. Why, ſure you are in love, Liſſardo; did 
not you ſay, but now, you had balls where you have 
been ? | | 
Li. Balls, Madam! Qdflife, I aſk your pardon, 
Madam! I, I, I, had miſlaid ſome waſh-balls of my 
maſter's t'other day ; and becauſe I could not think 
where I had laid them, juſt when he aſk'd for them, 
he very fairly broke my head, Madam, and now it 
ſeems I can think of nothing elſe. Alas l he dance, 
Madam! No, no, poor geatleman, he is as melan- 
choly as an unbraced drum. 


* 


Oh! Yes, yes, Madam, ſeveral. 


been bred s good Roman catholick all her life-timez1maſter's ſake, and let him know I ſhall be ready 


| 


DEB. 
receive him. | [Exit. Violant 
Li » 1 ſhall, Madam=—[ puts on the ring. ] M 
thinks, a diamond ring is a vaſt addition to t 
little finger of a gentleman. [ Admiring his b. 
Flo. That ring muſt be mine=—— Well, Liſſary 
What haſte you make to pay off arrears now ? 
how the fellow ſtands ! | 43 4 
Lig. Egad, methinks I have a very pretty hat 
and very whice—and the ſhape !——Faith, I nen 
minded it ſo much befare!—-[n my opinion it i: 
very fine ſhaped hand—3nd becomes a diamond ri 
as well as the firſt grandee's in Portugal. 
Flo. The man's tranſported ! Is this your lore 
This your impatieace ? 8 
Lig. | Takes ſauf.] Now in my mind 
uk —5 Sf. zantee Wel, I 
perſuaded I want nothing but a coach and a title, 
make me a very fine gentleman. { Struts alen 
Flo. Sweet Mr. Liſſardo [ Curiſeying.] if 1 


preſume to ſpeak to you, without ing yo 


little finger | o 
I] aſk your pardon——} 
to me, or ta the ring you direct your diſcourle 


| 


Lif. Odſo, Madam, 
Madam ? 


Flo. Madam | Good lack! How much a diam 
ring improves one! | 

Lig, Why, tho' 1 ſay it—-I can carry myſelf 
wel a8 any body - But what, wer't thou going to 
child ? 
Flo. Why I was going to ſay, that I fancy 
had beſt let me keep that ring; it will be a ve 
pretty wedding-ring, Liſſa do; would it not? 

Liff. Humph! Ah! Bet—but—but—!I beli 
I ſhan't marry yet awhile, | 

Flo. You ſhan't, you ſay=————Very well! 
ſuppoſe you deſign that ring for Inis. 
Li. No, no; I never bribe an old acquaint 
—Pcrhaps I might let it ſparkle in the eyes of 
ſtranger a little till we «ome to a right under 
ing—but then, like all other mortal things, it we 
return from whence it came. 
Flo. Inſolent— ls that your manner of dealing 
Lif. Wich all but thee——Kiſs me, you ht 
rogue you. [ Hugging b 
Fh, Little rogye! Pr'ythee, fellow, don't be 
familiar; Puſbiag bim away.] Af 1 mayn't ke 
your ring, I can keep my kiſſes. 
Lifſ. You can, you ſay ! Spoke with the air of 
chambermaid. 
Flo. Reply'd with the ſoirit of a ſerving man. 
Li. Pr'ythee, Flora, don't let you and 1 fall os 
I am in a merry humour, and ſhall certainly fall 
ſomewhere, 
Flo. What care I, where you fall in. 

Enter Violante. 

Vis. Why do you keep Liſſardo ſo long, Flo 
when you don't know how ſoon my father may 
wake? His afternoon naps are never long. 
Fe. Had Don Felix been with her, the wt 
not have thought the time long. Theſe ladies 
fider nobody's wants but their own, Aj 
Vio. Go, go, let him out, and bring a candle 
Fle. Yes, Madam. 
Lifſ. I fly, Madant. [ Exit Liff. and Fic 
Vio. The day draws in, and night, the love 
friend, advance Night, more welcome that! 
ſun to me, becauſe it brings my love. ; 
Flo. [ Sbriel: within.] Ab, | thieves, thit 
Murder, murder ! 

Vio. [Shbricks.] Ah! defend me, Heaven! 
do I hear? Felix is certainly purſu d, and vil 


| 


Vio. Poor Feliz! There, wear that ting fot your; 


da 


Pater Flora, running. 
No. How now | Why daft ſtare ſo ? Anſwer me 
vickly z what's the matter? 

Flo. dh, Madam! as 1 was letting out Liſſardo, 
gentlemgn ruſhed between him and J, ſtruck down 
ny candle, and is bringing a dead perſon ia his arms 
ao our houſe. | 
Vis. Ha! a dead perſon! 
t prove my Felix. 

Flo. Here they are, Madam. 

Vio. Til retire till you diſcover the meaning of 
his accident. . [Exir. 
ner Colonel with Ifabella in bis Arms, ſets ber 
down in 4 Choir, and addreſſes bimſe'f to Flora. 

Col. Madam, the neceſſity this lady was under, of 
being conveyed into ſome houſe with ſpeed and ſe- 
reſy, will, I hope, excuſe any indecency I might be 


Heav'n grant it does 


In vilty of, in prefling fo rudely into this—-I am an 
ts " Watire ſtranger to her name and circumſtances ;j=—— 
f 1 ould I were ſo to her beauty too. [ Afide.] 1 com- 


lit her, Madam, to your care, and fly to make her 
etreat ſecure, if the ſtreet be clear; permit me to 
turn, and learn from her own mouth, if I can be 
ther ſerviceable. Pray, Madam, how is the lady 
f this houſe called ? | | 
Fl. Violante, Senior 
Col. Your humble ſervant, Miſtreſs; pray be 
of the lady: 

' [Gives ber two moidores, and exit. 
Flo. Two moidores! Well, he is a generous fel- 
ww, This is the only way to make one careful. 

Enter Violante. 

Vis, Was you diſtracted, Flora, to tell my name 
da man you never ſaw ! Unthinking wench ! Who 
nows what this may turn to—— What, is the lady 
ed? Ah! defend me, Heav'n, tis labella, ſiſter 
o my Felix. What has befallen her? Pray Heaven 


zub 's ſafe.— Run and fetch ſome cold water.—Stay, 
yes of iy, Flora——Iſabella, friend, ſpeak to me! Oh! 
derſtan{W9e2k to me, or I ſhall die with apprehenſion. 


Iſa. Oh! hold my deareſt father, do not force me, 
(deed I cannot love him. 

Vis, How wild ſhe talk. 
Ia, Ha! Where am I? 

Vio. With one as ſenſible of thy pain as thou 
byſelf can't be. : 

Iſa. Violante! What kind ſtar preſerv'd, and 
ddg'd me here? i 

Flo. It was a terreftrial ſtar, call'd a man, Ma- 
n; pray Jupiter he proves u lucky one. 

Iſa. Oh! I remember now. Forgive me, dear 


* 


man. i 
1 fall off 'dlante ; my thought ran ſo much upon the dan- 
al y fall  eſcap'd, I forgot. . : 


Vie. May I not know your ſtory | 

Iſa. Thou art no ſtranger to one part of it. 1 
we often told thee that my father defign'd to ſa- 
Nice me to Don Guzman, who it ſeems is juſt re- 
un' d from Holland, and expected aſhore to- 
22 the day that he has ſet to cel-brate our 
ptials, 


ſhe w Upon my refuſing to obey him, he 
ladies 'd me into my chamber, vowing to keep me 

F, wi till he arrived, and forced me to conſent, ] 
; candle EY my father to be poſitive, never to be won from 


n"defign ; and having no hope left me to eſcape 
de marriage, I leap'd from the window into the 
"et, 


Vu. You have not hurt yourſelf, I hope, 

ſe, Not a gentleman paſſing by, by accident, 
acht me in his arms ; at firſt, my fright made me 
dend it was my father, till he aſſured me to the 
ay 


tary, | 
Fl. He is a very fine gentleman, I promiſe you, 
and a well-bred man, I warrant him. } 


Tis W U.3 D E R. 


| 


| 


think I never faw a grandee put his hand tate his 
pocket with a better air in my whole life-time thea 


ſhe open d his purſe with ſuch a grace, that nothi 


but his manner of preſenting me with the gold cou d 
e val. . = 

Is. Go, leave us, Flori=——But how came you 
hither, Iſabella ? 

Iſa. 1 know not; I defired the firanger to cone 
vey me to the next monaſtery, but ere I reach'd the 
door, I ſaw, or fancy'd that 1 ſaw, Liffardo, my 
brother's man, and the thought that his maſter 
might not be far off, flung me into a ſwoon, which 
is all that I can remember——Ha! What's here? 
[Takes ap a letter.) © For Colonel Briton, to be left 
at the poſt-houſe in Lifbon;*” this muſt be dtopt by 
the ſtranger which brought me hither. - 

Vis. Thou art fallen into the hands of a ſoldier 3 
take care he does not lay thee under contribution, 
girl. ; 8. 
Iſa. I find he's a gentleman; and if he is bat 
unmarried, I could be content to follow him all the 
world over..-But I ſhall never ſee him more, I fear. 

| Sigh: and panſes. 

Vio. What makes you ſigh, ns ? 

Iſa. The fear of falling into my father's clutches 


; again, 


Vio. Can I be ſerviceable to you? 

Iſa. Yes, if you conceal me two or three days, 

Vio. You command my houſe and ſecrecy, 

Iſa. 1 thank you, Violante, I1 wich you would 
oblige me with Mrs. Flora awhile. N 

Vie. Il ſend her to you—ol muſt watch if dad be 
Rill aſleep, or here will be no room for Felix. [Exits 

Iſa. Well, I don't know what ails me, methinks 
I wiſh I could find this ſtranger out. 

Enter Flora. 

Flo, Does your ladyſhip want me, Madam ? 

Tfa. Ay, Mrs, Flora, I reſolve to make you my 
con fidant. 

Fls. I ſhall endeavour to diſcharge my duty, Ma- 
dam. 

Iſa. I doubt it not, and defire you to accept this 
as a token of my gratitude, 

Flo. Oh, dear Seniora, I hould have been your 
humble ſervant without a fee. 


think if you ſaw the gentleman which brought me 
hither, you ſhou'd know him again? 

Flo. From a thouſand, Madam; I have an ex- 
celient memory where a handſome man is concern- 
ed. When he went away he ſaid he would return 
again immediately, I admire he comes not. 

I/a. Here, did you ſay ? You rejoice m 
Tho' I'll not fee him if he comes. Cou'd not you 
contrive to give him a letter? 

Flo. With the air of a duenna 

Ja. Not in this houſe—you muſt veil and follow 
bim He muſt not know it comes from me. 

Flo. What do you take me for a novice in love 
affairs? Tho' I have not practis'd the art fince 1 
have been in Donna Violante's ſervice, yet I have 
not loſt the theory of « chambermaid—Do you 
write the letter, and leave the reſt to me——-Here, 
here, here's pen, ink and paper. 1 

Iſa. V1 do it in a minute. [Sits down to write. 

Flo. So! this is a bufineſs after my own heart: 
love always takes care to reward his labourers, and 
Great Britain ſeems to be his favourite country. 
Oh, I long to fee the other two moidores with a 
Britiſh ait Methinks there's a grace peculiar to 
that nation in making a preſent. - 

Iſa. So, 1 have done; aow it he does but find this 
houſe agaia } = . 


Iſa. I believe i. But to the purpoſe Do yo 


e ] 


—— 


3 Tur W 0 
Vi. Tf he ſhould not -I warrant Ell God him 
If he's in Liſbon; for I have a ſtrong poſſeſſion that 
he has two moidores as good as ever was told. | 
61-06. [Fats the letter into ber boſom. 
| Enter Violante. | 
„I. Flora, watch my papa ; he's faſt aſleep in 
his ſtudv : if you find him ſtir, give me notice. 
anel taps at the window.) Hark, I hear Felix at 


window, admit him ioftantly, and then to your 
[Exit Flora. 


my brother 


| 


= 


Pls. What fay you, Violante ? Is 
come ? 
Fo. It is bis fignal at the window. | 
Iſa. [ Knees.) Oh, Violante ! I conjure thee by 
all the love thou bear'ſt to Felix; by thy own ge- 
nerous nature; nay more, by that unſpotted virtue 
thou art miſtreſs of, do not diſcover to my brother 
I am bere. | 
Vio. Contrary to your defire, be afſur'd I never 
all. But where's the danger ? | 
- » Iſa. Art thou born in Liſbon, and aſk that queſ- | 
Von? He'll think his honour blemiſh'd by my diſ- 
obedience, and would reſtore me to my father, or 
kill me; therefore, dear, dear git. 
Vio. Depend upon my friendſhip; nothing ſhall 
draw the ſecret from theſe lips; not even Felix, 
| tho” at the hazard of his love. I hear him coming; 
retire into that cloſet. 5 
Iſa. Remember, Violante, upon thy promiſe my 
very life depends. N Exit. 
Vie. When I betray thee, may I ſhare thy fate. 
| Enter Felix. 
My Feliz, my everlaſting love! 


a | Runs into bis arms, 
Fel. My life, my ſoul! my Violante ! 
Vis. What hazards doſt thou run for me ? Oh, 

| how ſhall 1 requite thee ? 

Fel. If, during this tedious painful exile, thy 
thoughts have never wander'd from thy Felix, thou 
haſt made me more than ſatisfaQion. 

Vie. Can there be room within this heart for any 
but thyſelf? Nog if the god of love were loſt to all 
the reſt of human kind, thy image wou'd ſecure him 
in my breaſt: I am all truth, all love, all faith, and 

| know no jealous fears, 

Fel. My heart's the proper ſphere where love re- 
ſides 1 could he quit that, he wou'd be no where 
found; and yet, Violante, I'm in doubt. 

Vis. Did 1 ever give thee cauſe to doubt, my 
Felix? | ; 

| Fel. True love has many fears, and fear as many 
eyes as fame; yet ſure I think they ſee no fault in 

thee. { Colonel tops again.] What's that? 
[ Tops again. 

Vie. What ? I heard nothing.  [ Again. 

Fel. Hal What means this fignal at your win- 
dow ? | 

Vis. Somewhat, perhaps, in paſſing by, might 
accidentally hit it; it can be nothing elſe. 

Col. (Within. ] Hiſt, hiſt, Donna Violante, Donna 
Violante. 

Fel. They uſe 
they, Madam? 

Enter Flora. 


Fo. There is a gentleman at the window, Ma- 
dam, which I fancy to be him who brought Iſabella 
hither 3 hall I admit him? [Ade to Violante. 

Vio. Admit diſtraction rather | Thou art the 
.Cauſe of this, untbinkiog wretch! [ Afide to Flora. 


* 


] 
| 


your name by accident too, do 


Fel. What has Mrs, Scout brought you freſh in- 
telligence? Death, 1'll know the bottom of this 
immediately 


[ Offers to go. 


| [Takes out @ piſtel and 


ND E R. 
Vis. Nay, nay, nay, you muſt not leave me. 
* 5 [ Runtiand cotebes bold of bu 
Fel. Oh ! "Tis not fair, not to anſwer the ges- 
tleman, Madam, It is none of his fault, that hi 
viſit proves unſeaſonable. Pray, let me go, my 
* ä 
| trupples te om ber 
= ( [The 2 gan. 
Vis, Was ever accident ſo miſchievous | [ Afr, 
Flo. It muſt be the colone _——now to delive: 


my letter to him. [ Exit. The Colonel top: louder, ro- 
Fiel. Hark! he grows impatient at your delay 
Why do you hold the man, whoſe abſence wont 
oblige you ? Pray let me go, Madam. Confiter, WW F, 


the gentleman wants you at the window; confu« 
fion ! [Serugg le: fil. 

Vis. It is not me he wants. 

Fel. Death, not you! Is there another of yor 
name in the houſe ? But, come on, convince me © 
the truth of what you ſay: open the window. ] 
his buſineſs does not lie with you, your converſs. 
tion may be heard. This, and only this, can take 
off my ſuſpicion———— What, do you pauſe > O, = 
guilt, guilt! Have I caught you? Nay, then Il 
leap the balcony. If I remember, this way leads toi 
[ Breaks from ber, and goes to tbe door wwhereIſabella in. 

Vis. Hold, hold, hold, hold, not for the world 
you enter there Which way ſhall 1 preferr 
his fiſter from his knowledge [Ad. 

Fel. What have I touch'd you? Do you fear your 
lover's life ? | | 

Vio. I fear for none but you-moo——For good 
neſs ſake, do not ſpeak ſo loud, my Felix. If my 
father hear you, I am loſt for ever; that door open 
into his apartment, What ſhall I do, if he enters? 
There he finds his ſiſter If he goes out, he! 
quarrel with the ſtranger—— Felix, Felix - You 


* 


curiofity ſhall be ſatisfied. ¶ Ces to the window, ani loud 
throws up the ſaſh.] Whoe er you are, that with ſuch Fel. 
inſolence dare uſe my name, and give the neigh nece 
bourhood pretence to reflect upon my conduct, l 
charge you inſtanily to be gone, or expect the treat- L. 
ment you deſerve. F F.. 
Col. I aſk pardon, Madam, and will obey; but”. 
when I left this houſe to- night ' We. 
Fil. Good. Vis. 
Vio. It is moſt certainly the ſtranger. What wil. 


de the event of this Heaven knows. [ Afde.] Y 
are miſtaken in the houſe, I ſuppoſe, Sir. 

Fel. No, no, he's not miſtaken— Pray, M 
let the gentleman go on. 

No. Pray be gone, Sir, I know no bufineſs yi 
have here. , 

Col. I wiſh I did not know it neithero——Bv 
this houſe contains my ſoul, then can you brame m 
body for hovering about it, 

Fel. Excellent ! | 

Vie. I tell you again, you are miſtaken; however 
for your own ſatisfaction, call to-morrow. 

Fel. Matchleſs impudence! An affignation | 
fore my face———No, he ſhall not live to meet you 


wiſhes. 
= towards the winde; 
catches bold of him. 0 
Vio. Ah} [Sbrieks.] hold, I conjure you. 
Col. To-morrow's an age, Madam ! May I not 
admitted to- night? 
Vie. If you be a gentleman, I command your 


h 


Seniors 


Flo. Scout! I ſcorn your words, 


ſence, Unfortunate | What will my ſtars do F. 
me? | * | | A with 

Col. I have done—— Only thi ge careful ble he 
my life, for it is in your keeping, = C37 
I . 5 "33 {Exit from the 


+ +. S 


©. 


e. dam. Walki ber, 
Te, Tam all confufion. U "r/o e. 
ges; Fel. You are all truth, all love, all faith: Oh, 
dat hu thou all woman !-———How have I been deceiv'd 
0, my 'Sdeath, cou'd you not have impos d upon me for 
| his one night ? Cou'd neither my faithful love, nor 
m ber he hazard” I have run to ſee you, make me worthy 
gan. Ito be cheated on. Oh, thou 
Ade. Yis. Can I bear this from you ? [Weeps. 
deliver WY Fel. ¶ Repeat. ] When l left this houſe to-night— 
lender. ro- night, the devil! return ſo ſoon ! | 
lay. n., Oh, Isabella]! what haſt thou Involv'd me 
worn! x [ Afide 
nfider, Fel. [ Repeat] This houſe contains my ſoul | 
confu-W Vio. Yet I reſolve to keep the ſecret. [ Aide. 


ears 
Vis. Do not look ſo ſternly on 


e, Felix, I have not injur'd you, nor am I falſe. 


pund by the ſame rule to keep a ſecret. | 
ou that canſt admit plurality of lovers? A ſecret! 


is ſecret to a woman's keeping ; but you need give 
urſelf no trouble about clearing this point, Ma- 
m, for you are become ſo indifferent to me, that 
ur truth and falſheod are the ſame ! 
Enter Flora. 

Flo. Madam, your father bade me ſee what noiſe 
at _ or goodneſs ſake, Sir, why do you ſpeak 
lou , 
Fel. T underſtane my cue, miſtreſs ; my abſence 
neceſſary, I'll oblige you. 

(Going, He takes bold of bim. 
Vie, Oh let me undeceive you firſt ! 
Fel. Impoſſible 


, 

th ſuch 
neigh 
duR, [ 
e treat 


y 3 da . Tis very poſſible, if I durſt. 
IF.. Durſt ! ha, ha, ha! durſt, quotha ? 
Vis. But another time I'll tell thee all. 
hat wil Fe. Nay, now or never 


Vo. Now it cannot be. 
Fel. Then it ſhall never be Thou moſt ungrate- 
of thy ex, farewel. [ Breaks from ber, and exit. 
Vn. Oh, exquiſite trial of my friendſhip! Yet 
even this ſhall draw the ſecret from me. 

That I'll preſerve, let fortune frown or ſmile, 
WAnd truſt to love, my love to reconcile, 

_ 


1 


tion be SEN E, A Chomber in Don Lopes s Houſe. 

| Enter Don Lopez. 
Ley. AS ever man thus plagu'd ! Odſ- 
heart, I cou'd ſwallow my dagger 


Us k had no hand in her eſcape She muſt get 
I not WF © the window; and ſhe could not do that with- 
iladder 1 and who could bring it her, but him? 

or it muſt be ſo. This graceleſs baggage——But 


Fel. [ Repeats.] Be careful of my life, for 'tis in 
our keeping, —oDamnation! How ugly ſhe ap- 

; [ Looking at ber. 
me, but believe 


Fel. Not falſe, not injur'd me! Oh, Violante, 
pt and abandoned to thy vice ] Not falſe, ob, mon- 


Vio. Indeed I am not—- There is a cauſe which I 
uſt not reveal—— Oh, think how far honour can 
lige your ſex——-- Then allow a woman may be 
Fel. Honour! What haft thou to do with honour, | 


a, ha, ha, his affairs are wonderovus ſafe ! who truſts | 


madneſs; I know not what to think; ſure Fre- |p 


Tan MM ON a EK... «1 
Fel. Pray obſerve the gentleman's requeſt, Ma- 


The Scene changes to the Street. 

Colonel wich Iſabella's Letter in bis Hand, and 
Col. Well, though I could not (ce my fair incog+ 
? | nita, Fortune, to make me amends, has flung another 
intrigue in my way. Oh! how I love theſe pretty, 
kind, coming females, that won't give a man the 
trouble of racking his invention to deceive them. 
This letter I received from a lady in a veil 
Some duenna; ſome neceſſary implement of Cupid. 
I ſuppoſe the ſtyle is frank and eaſy, I hope like her 
that wrote it. [ Reads.] © Sir, I have ſeen your 
perſon, and like it very conciſe and if you'll 
meet at four o'clock in the morning upon the Te: - 
riero de Paſſa, half an hour's converſation will let 
me into your mind.— Ha, ha, ha ! a philoſophical 
weneh: this is the firſt time 1 ever knew a woman 
had any bufineſs with the mind of a man—** If your 
intellects anſwer your outward appearance, the ad- 
venture may not diſpleaſe you. I expect you'll not 
attempt to ſee my face, nor offer any thing unbecom- 
ing the gentleman I take you for.. Humph, the 
gentleman ſhe takes me for! 1 hope ſhe takes me to 
be fleſh and blood, and then I'm ſure I ſhall do nothing 
unbecoming a gentleman. Well, if I mutt not ſee 
her face, it ſhall go hard if I don't know where ſhe 
lives———Gibby. 
Gib. Here, an lik yer honour. | 
Col. Follow me at a goed diſtance, do you hear, 
Gibby ? 

Gib, In troth dee I, weel enough, Sir. 

Col. Iam to meet a lady upon the Terrierode Paſſas 

Gib. The deel an mine cyn gin 1 kenn her, Sir. 

Cal. But you will when you come there, firrah. 

Gib, Like eneugh, Sir; I have as ſharp an eyn 
tul a bony laſs, as ere a lad in aw Scotland: and 
what mun I dee wi' her, Sir? 

Col. Why, if ſhe and I part, you muſt watch her 
home, and bring me werd where ſhe lives. 

Gib. In troth ſal I, Sir, gin the deel tak her not. 

Col. Come along then, tis pretty near the time 
[ like a woman that riſes early to purſue her incli- 
nation. 

Thus we improve the pleaſures of the day, 
| Whilſt taſtleſs mortals ſleep their time away.[ Exit. 

Scene changes to Frederick's Houſe. 
Enter Inis and Liſſardo. 

Liff. Your lady run away, and you not know 
whither, ſay you ? . 
Inis. She never greatly car'd for ma after finding 
you and I together; but you are very grave, methinks, 
Liſſardo. 
Liſſ. ¶ Looking on the rirg. ] Not at all I have 
ſome thoughts indeed of altering my courſe of liv-, 
ing; there is a critical minute in every man's life, 
which if he can but lay hold of, he may make his 
fortune. 
Inis. Ha! what do I ſee? A diamond ring! 
Where the deuce had he that ring? You have got a 


Enter 


| very pretty ring there, Lifſardo. 


Lifſ. Aye, the trifle is pretty enough—--Put the 
lady which gave it to me is a bond roba in beauty, I 
aſſure you. * { Cocks bis bat, and firuts. 
Init. I can't bear this The lady ! What lady, 
ray ? 
Liſſ. O fye! There's a queſtion to aſk a gentle- 
man. * 
Inis. A gentleman ! Why the fellow's ſpoil'd ! Is 
this your love for me? Ungtateful man, you'll break, 
my heart, ſo you will. [Burſh into tears. 


to Frederick immediately Il take the Algu- 
mth me and ſearch his h and if I find her, 
tle her=——by St. Anthony, I don't know how 
iſe ber, 3 \ . - * [Exits 


1 


| her eyes out, ſo 1 wou'd. 


Liſl. Poor tender-hearted fool. 
Inis. If I knew, who gave you that ting, " "= 
5s. 


* 


| 
| 
| 


| 
1 
0 
' 
' 


= 
S 


10 
Liff. So, now the jade wants a little coaxing. 
Why what doſt weep for now, my dear ? ha! 
Isis. I ſuppoſe Flora gave you that ring 3 but 
1 a N 


Li. No, the devil talkee me if ſhe did; you make 
me (wear now — 8, they are all for the ring, but 
I ſhall bob em. I did but joke, the ring is none of 
mine, it is my maſter's; I am to give i to be new 
fer, that's all z therefore pr'ythee dry thy eyes, and 

kiſs me; come. | 

Enter Flora. 
| ' Tris. And do you really ſpeak truth now? 
Ti. Why, do you doubt it? | 
Flo. So fo, very well! I thought there was an 
Intrigue between him and Inis, for all he has for- 
ſworn it ſo often. | IA. 

* Inis. Nor han't you ſeen Flora ſince you came to 
town. 

 Fh, Ha! how dares ſhe name my name [ A/ide. 


FP 


- Liff. No, by this kiſs, I han't. [ Kiſſes ber. 
- Flo, Here's a diſſembling varlet. [ Aſede. 


Im. Nor don't you love her at all? 

Liff. Love the devil! Why did 1 not always tell 
thee the was my averſion ? 

Flo. Did you ſo, villain ? 

8 [ Gerites bim @ box on the ear. 

Lifſ. Zounds, the here! I have made a fine ſpot 
of work on't. ' | 
Hi. What's that for, ha? [Bruſhes up lo ber. 

Flo. I ſhall tell you by and by, Mrs. Frippery, if 
you don't get about your buſineſs. 

Ian. Who do you call Frippery, Mrs. Trollop ? 
Pray get about your buſineſs, if you go to that; I 
hope you 13 to no right and title here. 

Liff. What the devil do they take me fer, an acre 
of land, that they quarrel about right and title 75 4. 

Flo. Pray what right have you, miſtreſs, to aſk 
that queſtion ? 

Init. No matter for that, I can ſhew a better title 
to him than you, | delieve. 

Flo. What has he given thee nine months earneſt 
for a living title ? ha, ha. 

i. Don't fling your Rlaunting'jefts at me, Mrs. 
Boldface; for | won't take em, 1 aſliire you. 

L So] now | am as great as the fam'd Alex- 
ander. But my dear Statira and Roxana, don't ex- 
ert yourſelves fo much about me: now I fancy, if 
you wou d agree lovingly together, | might, in a mo- 
deſt way, ſatisfy both your demands upon me. 

. Fh, You ſatisty! No, firrah, I am not to be ſa- 
tisfied ſo ſoon as you think, perhaps. 

Inis. No, nor I neither.—— What do you mak 
no difference between us? 

Flo. You pitiful fellow you! What you fancy, I 
warrant, that I gave myſelf the trouble of degginę 
vou out of love to your filthy perſun; but you are 
miſtaken, firrah—It was to detect your treachery 
How often have you ſworn to me that you hates 
Inis, and only carried fair for the good cheer ſhe gave 
vou; but that you could never like a woman with 
crooked lege, you faid. 

Inis. How, how, firrah, crooked legs | Ods, I could 
find in my heart=-\Snatching vp ber perticoat a little. 
IL. Here's a lying young jade, now! Pr'ythee, 
my dear, moderate thy paſſion. [ Coaxingly . 
Axt. Fd have you to know, firrah, my legs was 
|  never—your maſter, I hope, underſtands legs beiter 
| than you do, firrah. 5 [ Þ affronately. 
o ſo. 


T5. My maſter ! 
' [Shaking bir bead and wwinhing. 
Flo. I am glad I have done ſome miſchief, how- 


— O—_ 
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[Alide. | liverance. 


Liſ. [Te Inis. ] Art thou really fo fooliſh to min 
what an caray'd, women ſays ! Don't you ſee ſhe don 
it on purpoſe to part you and 1? [ Runs vo Flora] 


Cou'd not you find the without 
— You 1 you. 


Flo. Don't think to coan-me bang your kiſſes, 
Fel, ¶ Misbia.] Liſſarda. . 
Li. Odſheatt, here's my maſter : the devil taks 
both theſe jades for me, what hall 1 da with them 
Inis. Ha ! 'tis Don Felix's voice; I would na 
have him find me here, with his footmen, for the 


Fel. ¶ Within.) Why, Liſfardo, Liffards ! 

Lig. Coming, Sir. What a pox will you do? 

Flo. Bleſs me, which way ſhall 1 get out? 

Lifſ. Nay, nay, you muſt e en ſet your quarrel a- 
fide, and be content to be mewed up in this clothes. 
preſs together, or tay where you ate, and face it 
out there is no help for it. 

F —.— me 1 rather than that; co 
come, let me in. [ He ihe preſs, and ſbe goes in, 

Inis. Il fee her — ad ev gr 4 it the 
place where the in. ll truſt fortune with my 4 
Here us d to be a pair of baok ſtairs, I 
try to find them out. [ Exit 

Fel. Was you aſleep, ſirrah, that you did not he; 
me call ? 

Li,. I did hear you, and anſwer's you, I waz con 
ings Sir. | 

Fel. Go, get the horſes ready; I'll leave Liſbo 
to night, never to ſee it more. | 

Lig. Hey day what's the matter now? [Exit 

Fred. Pray tell me, Don Felix, what has ruff 
our temper thus ? 

Fel. A woman-—mOh, friend, who can 
woman, and forget inconſtancy! | 

Fred. This from a perſon of mean education w 
excuſable, ſuch low ſuſpicions have their ſource fro 


jou Love raiſes many fears. a 

Fel. No, no; my ears convey'd the truth into m 
heart, and reaſon juſtifies my anger: Oh, my friend 
Violante's fake, and I have nothing left but th 


more, except revenge upon my rival, of whom I' 
ignorant. Oh, that ſome miracle would reveal hi 
to me, that I might through his heart puniſh he 


infidelity ! 
Enter Lifſardo, 
Lig. Oh, Sir! here's your father Don 
coming up. 


Fel. Does he know that I am here? 
Liyy. I can't tell, Sir; he aſk's for Don Frederic 
Fred. Did he ſee you? 

Ly. I believe not, Sir ; for as ſoon ag I ſaw his 
tan back to give my maſter notice. 

Fel. Keep out of his fight then=- And, dear f 
derick, permit me to retire into the next room, fo! 
know the old gentleman will be very much diſples 
ed at my return. withaut his leave, Ex 
Fred. Quick, uick, begone, he is bere. 

Enter Don Tm ſpeaking as be enters. 
Lop. Me. Alguaile, wait yon without till I c 
for you, Frederick, ag:aMair brings me here hi. 
—requirey — that if you have any 


LA.. Fred. We are private, my lord; ſpeak freely. 


within ear-thot, pray order them to retize. 


— — « 
—— — — — 


vulgar converſation; men of your politer taſte ne veſſſe 
raſhly cenſute Come, this is ſome groundleſs je: 


in Litbon, which can make me wiſh ever to ſec ih 


h 
| 


wh 
agai 


douſe. ; 


Sy ny Vir, 1 muſt tell you, that you 
had better have pitch'd yon any man in Portugal to 


you net, my lord 
L. Thee old, i bave ets! eng lord? What, hoa! 


ends, BY ſcion of any difheneurable action to any man, much 
Nev. i leſs to your lordfhip. 

| Lop. Lis falſe ! you have debauch'd my daughter. 
1 take Fred. My lord, I ſcoen ſo foul a charge. 

them} You have debauch'd her duty at leaft, there- 
14 na fore inſtantly reſtore her to me, or by St. Anthony 
for thei I make you. 

2 


Fred. Reſtore her, my lord, where ſhall I find 


Lop. I have thoſe that will ſwear the is here in 
your houſe. 

Fred. You are miſinformed, my lord; upon my 
*W reputation I have not ſeen Donna Iſabella fince the 
abſence of Don Felix. 

Lp. Then pray, Sir—if | am not too inquiſitive, 
what motive had you for thoſe objections you made 
againft her marriage with Don Guzman yeſterday ? 

Fred. The diſagreeableneſs of ſuch a match, I 


duty, if ſhe comply d with your demands; that was 
all, my lord. 

Lip. And fo vou help'd her three the widow, to 
make her diſobey. 


ſure you I have neither ſcen, nor know any thing 


of your daughter If ſhe is gone, the contrivance 
was her own, and you may thank your ri for it. 


[Exit make bold to ſearch your houſe, Here, call in the 


n name of wonder will become of me ? 
on w 
rce fro 
ſte neve 
dleſs je: 


Enter Algutile, and attendants. 
L. No, Sir, tis you that will repent it. 
e you, in the king's name, to aſſiſt me in find- 
ig my daufhter. . — he ſure you leave no part of 
heuſe unſearch d. Come, follow me. 
LC towards the door where Felix is : Frederick 
draws, and plants bimſelf before the door. 


into m 
friend 


dut ther Fred, Sir, 1 muſt firſt know by what authority 
to ſee pretend to ſearch my houſe, before you enter here 
hom I'S Ay. How ! Sir, dare you preſume to draw your 
veal hig vord upon the repreſentative of nujeſty ? I am, Sir, 


niſh he am his majeſty's Alguzile, and the very quinteſ 
nce of authority therefore put up your ſword, 
If | ſha!l order you to be knock d down———For, 
dw, Sir, the breath of an Alguzile is as dangerous 
the breath of a demi-culyerin, 


og the door—if he diſputes your authority, knock 
um down, I ſay. 
Fred. | ſhall ſhew you ſome ſport firt! The 
nan you leok for is not here, but there is ſome- 
ding in this room, which ll preſerve trom your 
ht at the hazard of my life. 
L's. Enter, | ſay ; nothing but my daughter 
an de there Force his ſword rom him. 

Felix comes cut and jiins Frederick. 
Fel. Villains, ſtand off! affaflinate a man in his 
1 houſe, 
Gap. Oh, oh, ob, Miſericordia, what do I ſee, my 


A. Ha, his ſon! Here's five hundred pounds 


ſear d would give your daughter cauſe to curſe her 


Fred. This is — 5 my lord, when Iaſ- 


te —— 
1 — [Peeping.] The Alguzile! What, in the | 
Fred. The Algazile! My lord, you'll repent this. 
1 


' 


« She is certainly in that room, by his guard- | 


we, my brethren, if Antonio dies, and that's in the; . Tho' I did not — return your viſit, but to 
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ſurgeon's power, and he's. in love with my daugh- 
ter, you know, ſo ſeize him. 
Lap. Hold, hold! Oh, that ever I was born 
Fred. Did I not tell you, you wou'd t, 
withia there, ¶ Enter * 
um yourſel ves, and let not a man in nor out, but Felix. 
Fel. Generous Frederick 


Fred. Brxplain yourſelf, my lord, I am not con- | Fred. Look ye, Alguzile, when you would be- 


.ray my friend for — lucre, I ſhall no more re- 
zard you as an officer of juſtice ; but, as a thief and 


Lo . 
five — rounds; that is, my bond to pay upon 


Ag. Say you ſo, my lord ! Why, look ye, my 
lord, I bear the young gentleman no ill-will, my 
lord; if I get but the five hundred pounds, my lord 
— why, look ye, my lord Tis the ſame thing 
to me whether your ſon be hang'd or not, my lord. 
Fel. Scoundrels. 
Lo. Aye, well thou are a good - natur d fellow, that 
is the truth ont Come then, we'll to the tavern, 
and fign and ſeal this minute. Oh, Felix! why 
would'ft thou ſerve me thus - But I cannot upbraid 
thee now, nor have | time to talk. Be careſul of 
thyſelf, or thou wilt break my heart. 

[Exit Lopez, Alguzile, and attendants. 
Fel. Now, Frederick, though | ought to thank 
you for your care of me, yet till I am fatisfied as to 
my father's accuſation, for I overheard it all, I can't 
return the acknowledgments l owe you. Know you 


Lop, Very well, Sir; however my rigour ſhall | aught relating to my fifter ? 


Fred. I hope my faith and truth are known to 
you—and here by both 1 ſwear, I am ignorant of 
every thing relating to your father's charge. 
Fel. Enough, 1 do believe thee, Oh, fortune | 
where will thy malice end? 
Vaſa. Si Enter — 

aſq. Sir, I bring you joyful news, 
F. 1 What's the —— * 
Vaſg. I am told that Don Antonio is out of dan- 
zer, and now in the palace. 
Fel. I wiſh it be true, then I'm at liberty to watch 
my rival, and purſue my ſiſter. Pr'ythee, Frederick, 
inform thyſelf of the truth of this report. 
Fred. I willthis minute Do you hear, let no- 
body in to Don Felix till my return. Exit, 
Vaſg. I'll obſerve, Sir. Exit. 
Flo. ¶ Peeping.] They have almoſt frighted me 
out of my wits==-1'm ſure—--Now Felix is alone, I 
have a good mind to pretend | came with a meſſage 
from my lady; but how then ſhall I fay I came into 
the cupboard ? 
Enter Vaſquez, ſeeming to oppoſe the Entrance of 

bod 


emebody. 
Ser, I tell you, Madam, Don Felix is not here. 
Vio. ¶ Mitbia.] I tell you, Sir, he is here, and I 
will ſee him. 
Fe/. What noiſe is that ? 
Vis. [breaking in.] Y ou arc as difficult of acceſs, 
Sir, as a fi! ſt miniſter of ſtate. 
Fie. My ftars! My lady here! 

[ Soutr the preſe on 

Fel. If your viſit was defign'd to Frederick, - 
lam, he is abroad. 
| %. No, Sir, the viſit is to you, | 
Fel, You are very punctual in your ceremoniet, 


Madam. | 


b 
| 
| 


„ 
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_ ether, that I can't think of a lye. 
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take that which your civility ovght to have brought 
me.. > ; 

Fel. If my ears, my eyes, and my underſtanding 
1y'd, then I am in your debt; elſe not, Madam. 
Vo. Iwill not charge them with a term ſo groſs, 
to ſay they ly'd, but call it a miſtake, nay, call it 
any thing to excuſe my Felix Cou'd I, think ye, 
couꝰ d I put off my pride ſo far, poorly to difſemble a 
paſhon which 1 did not feel, or ſeek a reconciliation 
with what I did not love? No law whilſt fingle 
binds us to obey, but your ſex are obliged to pay a 
deference to all woman-kind. - 

Fel. Theſe are fruitleſs arguments. *Tis moſt 
certain thou wert dearer to theſe eyes than all that 
Heaven e'er gave to charm the ſenſe of man; but 1 
would rather tear them out than ſuffer them to de- 
Jude my reaſon, and enſlave my peace. 

Vio. Can you love without eſteem? And where 
is the eſteem for her you {till ſuſpect? Oh, Felix, 
there is a delicaty—in love, which equals even a 
religious faith! True love never doubts the object it 
adores, and Scepticks there will diſbelieve their fight. 

Fel. Your notions are too refined for mine, Madam. 

Enter Vaſquez: 

Fel. How now, firrah, what do you want ? 

Vaſq. Only my maſter's cloak out of this preſs, 
Sir, that's all. * 
| tv; = haſte then. 

aſq. opens the preſs, ſees Flora, and roars out.] 
Oh! the Lovin, A1 | 250. 
Flo. Difcover'd! Nay then, legs befriend me. 
| I Flora runs out. 

Vis, Ha! a woman conceal'd ! Very well, Felix. 

Fel. A woman in the preſs! [Enter Liſſardo.] 
How the devil came a woman there, ſi rah? 

Li. What ſhall I ſay now? 

Vio. Now, Liſſardo, ſhew your wit to bring your 
maſter off, 

Lig. Off, Madam! Nay, nay, nay, there, there 
needs no great wit to, to, to bring him off, Madam; 
for ſhe did, and ſhe did not come ar, at, as, a, a, a 
man may ſay ditectly to, to, to, to ſpeak with my] 
maſter, Madam. | 

Vio. I ſee by your ſtammering, Liſſardo, that your 
invention is at a very low ebb. ' 

Fel. 'Sdeath, raſcal ! ſpeak without heſitation, 
and the truth too, or I ſhall ſtick my ſpado in your 

uts. 
: Vie. No, no, your maſter miſtakes, he wou'd 
not have you ſpeak the truth, | 

Fel. Madam, my ſincerity wants no excuſe. 

Lifj. 1 am ſo confounded between one and the 
: [ Aſide. 

Fel. Sirrah, fetch me this woman back inſtantly; 
I'll know what buſineſs ſhe had here! 

Vis. Not a ſtep, your maſter ſhall nt be put to 
the bluſh. - Come. a truce, Felix | Do you ak me 
no more queſiions about the window, and Il for- 
give this. 

Fel. 1 ſcorn forgiveneſs where I own no crime; 
but your foul, conſcious of it's guilt, wou'd fein la; 
hold of this occaſion to blend your treaſon with my 
Innocence, | | 

Viz. Infolent! Nay, if inſtead of owning your 
fault, you endeavour to inſhlt my patience, I muſt 
tell you, Sir, you don't behave yourſelf like that 


man of honour you wou'd be taken for; you ground 
, * 4. 


your quarrel with me upon your con inconſtancy; 
"ris plain you are falle vourſelt, and wou'd make me 
the. aggreſcur | 
oppoſed my entrance This laſt uſage has given 
me back my liberty, and now wy father's will ſhall 


N D E R. 
by obeyed without the leaſt reluctance, and ſo your 
ſervant, F — * [Ex 

Fel. Oh, ftubborn, ſtubborn heart, what wilt 
thou do? Her father's will ſhall be obeyed; hi! 
that carries her to a cloyſter, and cuts off all ny 
hopes at once———ÞBy Heaven ſhe ſhall not, mu 
not leave me! No, ſhe is not falſe, at leaſt my lore 
now repreſents her true, becauſe I fear to loſe her, 
Ha ! villain, art thou here, [Turns wpon Liſſardo.] 
tell me this moment who this woman was, and for 
what intent ſhe was here concealed—or 
Li.. Aye, good Sir, forgive me, and I'll tell you 
the whole truth. | [ Falls on bis knee, 

Fel. Out with it then 

Lif. It, it, it, was Mrs. Flora, Sir, Donna Via 
lante's woman, You muſt know, Sir, we have 
had a ſneaking kindneſs for one another a great 
while, She was not willing you ſhould know it; 
ſo, when ſhe heard your volce, ſhe ran into the 
cloaths-preſs. I wou'd have toſd you this at firſ, 
but I was afraid of her lady's knowing it; this is 
the truth, as I hope for a whole ſkin, Sir. 

Fel. If it be not, I'll not leave you a whole bone 
in it, ſirrah Fly, and obſerve if Violante goa 
directly home. 

Liff. Yes, Sir, yes. 

Fel. Fly, you dog, fly. [Exit Liſſ.] I muſt con- 
vince her of my faith. Oh ! how irreſolute is a lo- 
ver's heart! How abſolute a woman's power |! 

In vain we ſtrive their tyranny ta quit, 

In vain we ſtruggle, for we muſt ſubmit. 


3 Felix. 
SCENE, the Terriero de Paſla. 
Enter Colonel, and Iſabella weil'd, Gibby at a diflance, 

Col. Then you ſay, it is impoſſible tor me to wait 
of you home, Madam. | 

Iſa. I ſayit is inconſiſtent with my circumſtances, 
colonel, and that way impoſſible for me to admit 
— 

Cel. Conſent to go with me then —!I ledge at one 
Don Frederick's, a merchant, juſt by here; he is a 
very honeſt fellow, and I dare cunfide in his ſecrecy, 

Iſa. Ha, does he lodge there? Pray, Heaven, | 
am not diſcover'd ! Aſide, | 

Col, What ſay you, my charmer? ſhall we break - iz, 


a ſicle 
nickle 


faſt together? I have ſome of the beſt tea in the ny gat 
univerſe. Eng. 
Ija, Puh! Tea! is that the beſt treat you can eme 
give a lady at your lodgings, colonel ? Gib, 
Col. Well hinted——— No, no, no, I have other In a clo 
things at thy ſervice, child. Enę. 


. What are thoſe things, pray? ick) 


Iſa 

405 My heart, ſoul, and body into the bargain. Woſuch, 

La. Has the laſt no incumbrance upon it? Cn Ci. 
you make a clear title, colonel ? en, an 


Col. All freehold, child, and 1'l1 afford thee a very ite. 


goud bargain. Embraces bo Wi Erg. 
Gib. G' my ſol, they mak muckle words about , 
iſe.ſeer weary with ſtanding, Iſe e en tak a ſleep · Gib, 


Lies downs 


Iſa. If I take a leaſe, it muſt be for life, colonel. 
Col. Thou ſhalt have me as long, or as little time 
as thou wilt, my dear= Come, let's to my lodging 
and we'll ſign and ſeal this minute. 

I/a. Oh, not ſo faſt, colonel, there are many things 
to be adjuſted before the lawyer and the parle 
comes. 


tude up 
er din, 
ron. 


It was not for nothing the fa the law 


Col. The lawyer and parſon! No, no, ye little 
rogue, we can finiſh our affairs without the hely d 
or the goſpel. | | 

Iſt. Indced, but we can't, colonel. 2 


Col. Indeed! Why, haſt thru then trepenn d 2 6: 


TRE W O 
ut of my warm bed this morning for nothing ? 
Why, this is ſhewing a man half famiſh'd a well- 
nid d larder, then clapping à padlock: on the 
gor, till you ſtarve bim quite. | | 

. If you can find in your heart to ſay grace, 
llonel, you ſhall keep the key. a 

Col, I love to ſee my meat before I give thanks, 
her. Wada ; therefore, uncover thy face, child, and I'll 
rdo.] Nen thee more of my mind —if I Fike YOU —, 
d for BY Ja. I dare not riſk my reputation upon your ifs, 
| dlonel, and fo adleu. (Going. 
| you c. Nay, nay, nay, we muſt not part. 

I. As you ever hope to ſee me more, ſuſ- 
ad your curiofity now z one ſtep farther loſes me 
Ir ever=——Shew yourſelf a man of honour, and 
have en hall find me a woman of honour,  [Exir. 
great Cal. Well, for once I'll truſt to a blind bargain, 


1 


it; idem Kiſſes ber hand, and parts.) But I ſhall 
o the We too cunning for your ladyſhip, if Gibby obſerves 
firſt, ny orders, Methinks theſe intrigues, which re- 
his is ute to the mind, are very infipid--The converſa- 


ion of bodies is much more diverting ———— Ha! 
bone What do I ſee, my raſcal aſleep ? Sirrah, did not | 
harge you to watch the lady? And is it thus you 
blerve my orders, ye dog? 
[ Kicks bim all this while, and be brug, and 
con- rubs bis eyes, and yawns, 


a lo- Ci. That's true, an like yer honour; but ! 
ought that when yence ye had her in yer ane 
lands, ye might a“ ordered he yer ſel weel eneugh 
; ithout me, en ye ken, an like yer honour, 
Felix. Col. Sirrah, hold your impertinent tongue, and 
ke haſte after her. If you don't bring me ſome 
lance. Fecount of her, never dare to ſee my face again. 
wait Gib. Ay, this is bany wark indeed! to run three 
wndred mile to this wicked town, and before I can 
ances, reel fill my weam, to be ſent a whore-hunting af- 
admit Wer this black ſhe devil What gate ſal ] gang to 
deer for this wutch, now! Ah, for a ruling elder] 
t one ſor the kirk's treaſurer—or his mon—I'd gar my 
ec 18 2 Waſter mak twa o' thig==—But I am ſure there's 
crec)» Na ſick honeſt people here, or there wud na be ſa 
2 nickle ſculdudtie. 3 
. Fnter an Enpliſh Soldier pa along. 
reak- Ml C. Geud — 10 you — fg at a lady, 
in the ny gate here awa een now? 
Eng.man, Yes, a great many, What kind of 
Du can WY veman is it you enquire after? 
Gib. Geul troth, ſhe's na kenſpekle, ſhe's aw 
other In a cloud 


Eng. man, What ! "tis ſome Highland monſter 

dich you brought over with you, I ſuppoſe; I ſee 
ain. Woſuch, not I, Kenſpekle, quotha | 

Giv, Huly, huly, mon; the deel pike out your 

en, and then ye'll ſee the bater, ye Portigize 

a ver} ie. 
Erg. man, What ſays the fellow? 

[Turning to Gibby, 


ep Gib, Say! I ſay I am a better fellow than e er 
dow, Rade upon your ſhanks——and gin I hear maer o 
dlonel. Mer din, deel 'o my ſaul, Sir, but Iſe crack 1 
e time ron. | 


Erg. man. Get you gone, yon. Scotch raſcal, and 
ak your heathen dialect, which I don't under- 
lind, that you han't your bones broke. | 
Gib. Ay! an ye dinna underſtond a Scotſman's | 
"gue, Iſe ſeegin ye can underſtond a Scotſman's, 
"Ne, Wha's the better mon now, Sir? 

[Lays 40 of bim, frites up bis heels, and get: 
oftride over him. — Here Violante  crojjes the” 
fage; Gibby jumps up frim the t'e man end, 
6ruſhes up te Violante, | 


> -. 5 
Gib I vow, Madam, but I am glad that ye and 
I are foregather'd. | N 
Vio. What would the fellow have? | 
Gib. Nothing, away, Madam, wo worthy yer 
heart, what o' muckle deal o miſchief had you 
like to bring upon poor Gibby !- . 
Vis. The man's drunk co 8 
Gib. In troth am I not — And gin 1 had na 
found ye, Madam, the laird knows when I ſhould; 
for my maiſter bad me ne'er gang hame without 
tydings of ye, Madam. 


Vio. Sirrah, get about your buſineſs, or I'll have 


your bones drubd'd. 
E. Gend faith, my maiſter has e'en done that 
t'yer honds, Madam, 

Vio. Who is your maſter, Sir? ; 
Gib. Mony a ane ſpeers the gate they ken right 
weel. It is no ſa Jang ſen ye parted wi' him. I 
wiſh he ken ye hafe as weel as ye ken him. 

io. Pugh, the creature's mad, or miſtakes me 
for ſomebody elſe ; and I ſhould be as mad as he, 
to talk to him any longer. | 

[ Violante enters Don Pedro's houſe. 


Enter Liſſardo at the uf per end of the ſtages. 


LV. So, ſhe's gone home, I ſee, What did 
that Scotch fellow want with her? I'll try to find 
it out; perhaps I may oiſcover ſomething that may 
make my maſter friends with me again. 

Gib. Are ye gone, Madam? A deel ſcope in 
yer company; for I'm as weelſe as 1 was, but I'll 
bide and ſee wha's houſe it is, gin I can meet 
with ony civil body to ſpeer at——My lad, wot 
ye wha lives here? [Turns and ſeet Liſſardo. 

— 4 Don Pedro de Mendoſa. 

Gib. And did you ſee a lady gang in but now? 

LV. Yes, I did. 

Gib. And d'ye ken her tee? t 

LV. It was Donna Violante, his daughter. 
What the devil makes him ſo inquiſitive ? Here is 
ſomething in it that's certain. [ Aſide. ] 'Tis a cold 
morying, hrother ; what think you of a dram? 

Gib. In troth, very weel, Sir. 

a You ſeem an honeſt fellow; pr'ythee let's 
drink to our better acquaintance, 5 

Gib. Wi' aw my heart, Sir, gang your gate to 
the next houſe, and Iſe follow ye. 

Lig. Come along then. [ Exit, 

Gib. Don Pedro de Mendoſa—— Donne Vio- 
lante, his daughter— That's as right as my leg, 
now—lſe ned na mare; I'll tak a drink, and then 
to my maſter, 

Iſe bring him news will mak his heart full bleeg 

Gin he rewards it not, deel pimp for me. [| Exit. 


406 * „.. 


SCENE, Violante's Lodgings; 


Enter Iſabella in a gay Temper, and Violante out of 
WMOUT » 


Ja. V dear, I have been ſeeking you this 
halt hour, to tell you the moſt lucky 
adventure. 
jo. And you have pitch'd upon the moſt un- 
lucky hour for it, that you could poſſibly have 
found in the whole four and twenty. : 
Ja. Hang unlucky bours, 1 won't think of 
them; 1 hope all my misfortunes are paſt, 
ie. And mine all to come. 
J. 1 have ſeen the wan 1 like. 


—— _—— — » 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


14 
Vis. And I hare ſeen the man that I could with 
to hate, 
Iſa, And you muſt aflift me in diſcovering whe- 
ther he can like me or not. 
Vis. You have aſſiſted me in ſuch a diſcovery al- 
nerdy, I thank ye. 
75 What ſay you, my dear, 
is. I fay I am very unlucky at difcoveries, Iſa- 
bells ; 1 have too lately made one pernicious to my 
eaſe : your brother is falſe. 
Iſs. Impoflible ! 
Vis. Maſt true. 
2 Some villain has treduc'd him to you. 
is. No, Iſabella, I love too well to truſt the 
eyes of others; 1 never credit the ill-judging 
world, or form ſuſpicions apon vulgar cenſures ; no, 
J had ocular proof of his ingratitude. ' 
3 Then I am moſt unhappy. My brother 
was the only pledge of faith betwixt us; if he 
hae forfeited your favour, I have no title to your 
frieadſhip. | 
N;. You wrong my friendſhip, Iſabella; your 
own merit entitles you to every thing withia my 


Iv. Generovs maid—But may I not know what 
grounds you have to think my brother falſe. 

Vis. Another time — But tell me, Iſabella, how 
can I ſerre you? 3 
. Fa. Thus, then— The gentleman that brought 
me hither, 1 have ſeen and talk'd with upon the 
Terriero de Paſſa this morning, and I find him a 
man of ſenſe, generoſity, and good humour; in 
Mort, he is every thing that I could like for a huſ- 
band, and 1 have difpatch'd Mrs. Flora to bring 
him hither; I hope you'll forgive the liberty I have 
taken. 4-4 

Vio. Hither ! to what purpoſe ? 

I/. To the great, univerſal purpoſe, matrimony. 
—_ Matrimony | Why, do you deſign to aſk 

im 

2. No, Violante, you muſt do that for me. 

I thank you for the favour you defign me, 
but defire to be excur'd: I manage my own affairs 
too in, to be truſted with thoſe of other people. 
I can't, for my life, admire your conduct, to en- 
courage 3 perſon altogether unknown to you , 
*T was very imprudent to meet him this morning, 
but much more ſo to ſend for him hither, know- 
ing what inconveniency you have already drawn 

n me. , \ 

Iſa. I am not infenſible how far my misfortunes 
have embarraſs'd you; and if you pleaſe, ſacrifice 
my quiet to your own. 

1. Unkindly urg'd !=— Have I not preferr'd your 
happineſs to every thing that's dear to me? 

0. I know thou haſt— Then do not deny me 
this laſt requeſt, when a few hours, perhaps, may 
render my condition able to clear thy fame, and 
bang my brother to thy feet for pardon. 

Vis. I wiſh you don't repent of this intrigue, J 
ſuppoſe he knows you are the ſame women that he 
brought in here laſt night. | 

Ja. Not u (yl}able of that; I met him veil'd, and 
to prevent is knowing the houſe, I order'd Mrs. 
Flora to bring him by the back-door into the 
garden, 

Vis. The very way which Felix comes; if they 
ſhould meet, there would be fine work—[ndeed, my 
der, I can't approve of your deſign, 

Enter Flora. 

Fle, Madam, the colonel waits your pleaſure, - 

io. How durft you go wpon ſuch a meſſage, miſ- 
trefs, without acquainting me 5 


* 


Tur WON D E R. 


Fl.. 8e, Iam to be huff d for every thing. 

%. Tis too late to difpute that now, dear Vie 
lente ; 1 acknowledge the roſhneſs of the action 
But conſider the neceflity of my deliverance. 

Vie. That indesd is a weighty confideration; 
well, what am I to do? | 

Iſa. In the next room [I'll give you inftruQiens 
— Bars the colonel 

[Exit Flora one way, ond Iſabella ond Violante 
another, ; 


Re-enter Flora with ebe Colonel, 
Flo. The lady will wait on you preſently, Sh, 
| «il, 


Col. Very well This is a very fruitful ſoil, | 
have not been here quite four and twenty hours, and 
I have three intrigues upon my hende already; but 
[ hate the chace, without partaking of the game. 
| Enter Violante weil'd. 

Ha! a fine fis d woman———Pray Heaven fie 
proves handſome———j am come to obey your lady. 
ſhip's commands. 

Vie. Are you fure of that, colonel? 

Col. If you be not very unreaſonable, indeed, 
Madam. A man is but a man. 

[ Tater ber band and hiffe it. 

Vis. Nay, we have no time for compliments, 
colonel. f | 

Col. I uhderſtand you, Madame———Montrex nd 
votre chambre, [ Takes ber in bis arm, 

Vio. Nay, ney, hold, colonel, my bed-chamber is 
not to be enter d without a certain purchaſe. 

Col. Purchaſe! Humph, this is ſome kept miſ- 
treſe, I ſuppoſe, who induſtriouſly lets out ber 
leiſure hours. [ Afide.] Look ye, Madam, you muſt 
confider we ſoldiers are not over-ſtock'd with mo · 
ney— Bet we make ample ſatis faction in love; wt 
have a world of courage upon our hands now, you 
knows Then pr'ythee 1 a conſcience, and 1'l 
try if my pocket can come up to your price. 

Vis. Nay, don't give yourfell the trouble of 
drawing your purſe, colonel z my defign is levell'd 
at your perſon, if that be at your own difpoſal, 

Col. Ay, that it is faith, Madam, and 1'l1 ſettle 
it as firmly upon t 

Vio. As law can do it. 

Col, Hang law in love affairs; thou ſhalt have 
right and title to it out of pure inclination 4 
matrimonial hint again ! Afide- 

Vic. Then you bave an averſion to matrimony, 
colonel. Did you never ſee a woman, in all your 
travels, that you cou'd like for a wiſe ? 

Col. A very odd queſtion Do you really expe 
that I ſhould (peak truth, now ? 

* 1 do, if you expett to be dealt with, «> 
onel, 

Col. Why, then xe. 

Vis. Is the in your country, or this? 

Col. This is « very pretty kind of a catechiſn, 
In this town, I believe, Madam. 

Vie. Her name inn 

Col, Ay, how is the call'd, Madam? 

Vis. Nay, I afk you that, Sir. 

Col. Oh, oh, why ſhe's called-—Pray, Madan) 
how is it you ſpell your name 

Vie. Oh, colonel, I am not the happy women, 
nor do I with it. 

Cel. No; I'm ſorry for that. What the der 
dues ſhe mean by all thoſe queſtions ? Alu. 

Vio. Come, colonel, for once be ſincere 
Perhaps you may not repent it. 

Cel. Thie is like to be but a filly adventut, 


here's ſo much Gacerity required, Aide. ] Faith 
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I'm afraid you'll calt my manners in queſtion 

Vie, Not at ally I prefer truth before compli- 
ment in this adde. 

cal. Why then, to be plain with you, Madam, 
alady laſt night wounded my beart by a fall — 
zwindow, whoſe perſon I could be content to take, 
u my father took my mother, till death do us 

ut whom the Is, or how diſtinguiſhed, 

whether maid, wife, or widow, I can't inform 
you. Perhaps you are the. 

Dis. Not to keep you in ſuſpenſe, I am not ſhe, 


Sh. bet I can give you an account of her. That lady 
[ Exit, Wl 18 maid of condition, hes ten thouſand pounds, 
il, 1 0 2nd if you are a fingle man, her perſon and for- 
'#, and tune are at your ſervice. 

; but Col. — the —— * tranſ- 
f ; , ming anyel, art thou not 
12 he? * {Offers to embrace ber. 
en the Vie. Once again, colonel, I tell you I am not 
r lady. Wl fhe—Bue at fix this evening you mall fiad her on 
the Terriero de Paſſa, with a white handkerchief 
in her hand, Get a prieſt ready, and you know 

ndeed, I the reft. 
Col, I hall infallibly obſerve your directions, 
72 i Madam. : 
nent, Wl Emer Flora beſtily, and whiſper: Violante, who 


Harti, and ſeems furpriſed. 

Vie, Hal Felix croſſing the garden,, ſay you, 
what all I do now ? 

Col. You ſeem ſurpris'd, Madam. 

Vio. Oh, colonel, my father is coming hither, 
and if he finds you here, I am ruin'd. 

Col, Odflife, Madam, thruſt me any where. 
Can't I go out this way ? 

Via. No, no, no, he comes that way. How ſhall 
[ prevent their meeting? Here, here, ſtep into my 
bed chamber 

Col. Oh, the beſt place in the world, Madam. 

Vio. And be fill, as you value her you love. 
Don't ſtir, till you've notice, as ever you hope to 
have her in your arms. ; 

col. Oa that condition, I'll not breathe, 


[Exit Col. 
Enter Felix. 


Fel. I wonder where this dog of a ſervant is 
al this while——-But ſhe is at home, 1 find 
How coldly ſhe regards me,-You look, Vio- 
lante, as if the fight of me were troubleſome to 
Jeu. 

Via, Can I do otherwiſe, when you have the 
— to approach me, after what I ſaw to- 
ay 

Fel. Aſſurance! rather call it good-nature, after 
what I heard laſt night. But ſuch regard to ho- 
nour have | in my love to you, I cannot bear to 
de ſuſpected; ſo much good-nature have I more 
than you, Violante. Pray, give me leave to 
aſk — woman one queſtion z my men afſures 
me ſhe was the perſon you ſaw at my lodgings. 

Flo, I confeſs it, Madam, and afk your patdon. 

Vie. Impudent baggage, not to undeceive me 
ſooner ; what buſineſs cou'd you have there 

1 Liſſardo and ſhe, it ſeems, imitate you 
an . 

— [ love to follow the example of my better, 
am. 
Fel. I hope I am juſtified x 
Fis. Since we are to part, Felix, there needs no 
oſtification, p 
Fel. Methinks you tale of parting, a» a thing 


ON D EX. 
Mulam, 1 have us inclination to Gincerity, bot 
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Vis, I with I could forget my own paſſion; I 
ſhau'd with leſs concern remember yourr==——Byt, 
for Mrs. Flora | 

Fel. You mult forgive her Muſt, did 1 ſay? 
I fear I have av power to impoſe, though the ia - 
29 done to me. 

ie. "Tis harder to pardon an injury done to what 
we love, than to ourſelves ;; but at your requeſt, Fe- 
lix, 1 do forgive her. Go watch my father, Flo- 
ra, leſt he ſhould awake and ſurprise us. 

Fle. Yes, Madam, [Zi Flora, 

Fel. Doſt thou then love me, Violaate ? 

Vio. What need of repetition from my tongue, 
when every look confeſſes what you aſk? 

Fil. Oh, let no man judge of love, but theſe 
who feel itz what wonderous magick lies in an 
kind look !-—One tender word ceftroys a lover's 
rage, and melts his fierceft paſſion into foft com- 
plaint, Oh, the window, Violante, wouldſt thew 
but clear that one ſuſpicion ! 

Vis. Pr'ythee, no more of that, my Felix, a 
little time ſhall bring thee perfe& ſatisfaRtion. 

Fel. Well, Violante, on condition you think ao 
more of a monaſtery, I'll wait with patience for 
this mighty ſecret. 

Vie. Ah, Felix, love generally gets the better 
of religion in us women. Reſolutions made in 
the heat of paſſion, ever diſſolve upon teconcilia- 


tions 
Enter Flora baftily. 

Flo. Oh, Madam, Madam, Madam! my lord 
your father has been in the garden, and lock'd 
the back-door, and comes muttering to himſelf 
this way. 

Vis. Then, we are caught. Now, Felix, we are 
undone. 

Fel. Heavens forbid ! This is moſt unlucky ! 
Let me into your bed-chamber, he won't look: 
un“! + » bed; there I may conceal myſelf, 

= to the door and it open a little. 

Vis. My ftars! if he goes in there, he'll find 
the colonel No, no, Felix, that's no ſafe 
place z my father often goes thither, and ſhould you 
cough or ſneeze, we are loſt. 

Fel. Either my eye deceiv'd me, or I ſaw a man 
within, I'll watch him cloſe. ' 

Flo. Oh, invention, invention! I have it, Ma- 
dam. Here, here, Sir, off with your ſword, and 
I'll fetch you a diſguiſe. Exit Flora. 

Fel, She ſhall deal with the devil, if ſhe conveys 
him out without my knowledge. 

Vio. Bleſs me, how I tremble ! 

Enter Flora with a Riding - Hood. 
Flo. Here, Sir, put on this, 
Fel. Aye, aye, any thing to avoid Don Pedro. 
[Sbe Puts it on. 

Vis. Ob, quick, quick! I ſhall die with appte- 
— 't ſpeak ® word. 

lo. are don t = 
Fel. Not for the Indies. —-But I ſhall obſerve 
you cloſer than you imagine. [Ad. 
D. Ped, [ witbia.] Violante, where are you, 


child ? 
Enter Don Petro, 
Why, how came the garden-door open? Ha! How 


* 


! Who have we here! 


Vis. Hamph, he'll certainly diſcover him. 


Fe. 'Tis my mother, and pleaſe you, Sir 

[Sbe and Felix both cuvtſey, 
D. Ped. Your mother! By St. Andrew ſhe's # 
ſtrapper ; why you are a dwarf to her How ma- 


* 


3 to you. Can you forget how 1 have | 


ay children have you, good woman ? 


: 16 | Tart 
| ti eee 


| mf her up uf hs wers 2 via 


of the two. 


Has been deaf theſe — years. 
Fel. Would I jy ey oo off, 1 oh F b, g 


- « ed. T : 
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Fio. Undone for ever J— 
Oh, Sir, ſhe has the dread? 
Pray, don't look upon them. 
nn ſhut on purpoſe 


made-her 
, oh, oh, 


oh 
D. Ped. Eyes! Why, what's the watter with | mean 


her eyes ? 

"Fl My poor mother, Sir, is much efflicted 
with the cholick; and about two months ago, ſhe 
ad it grievouſly in ber ſtomach, and was ober- 
perſuaded to take g dram of althy Fnglich geneva 
dich immediately flew up into her bead, and 
cauſed ſuch a defluxion in her eyes, that ſhe could 
never ſince bear the day- light. 

D. Ped. Say you ſo - Poor woman Well, 
make her fit down, Violante, and give her « gifs 
of wine, 

Vio. Let ber daughter give her a glaſs below, 
Sirz for my part, the has frighted me ſo, I ſhan't 
be myſelf theſe two hours. I am ſure her eyes are 


il eyes. 
wt Ped. Well, well, do o— Evil eyes! there 


| are no evil eyes, child. 


Flo. Come along, mother. Sal aloud. 
; [Exit Felix and Flora, 
Vie. I'm glad be's gone. | A, 


D. Ped. Haſt thou heard the news, Violante, 

Vio. What news," Sir ? 

D. Ped. Why, Vaſquez tells me, that Don 
Lopes v daughter Iſabella is run away from her fa- 
ther; that lord bas very ill fortune with his chil- 
dren—— Well, I'm glad my daughter has no in- 
clination to mankind, that my houſe is plagu'd 
with no ſuitors.. 

Vio. This is the'firſt word ever I beard 
I;pity her frailty. 
D. Ped. Well faid Violante. Next week I; in- 


tend thy happineſs ſhall begin. 44 


Enter Flora. 
Ne. I don't intend to ſtay ſo long, thank ous 


75 D. Ped. My lady Abbeſs writes word ſhe longs 
ta ſee thee, and has provided every thing, in or- 
der for thy. reception. Thou. wilt lead a happy 
life, my dl-Aky times be fore that of matrimo- 


_ ny, where an extravagant cox comb might make a 


beggar of thee, or an ill-natur' d ſurly dog * 


thy heart. 


Flo. Break } her heart ! She had as good have her 
bones broke as to be anun; I am ſure I bad rather, 
: You are wonderous kind, Sir; 


but if I had ſuch a father, 1 know what I would 


7 do. 0 


D. Pad. Why, what wou'd, you do, minx, hab | 
> Fle. I would tell him 1 had as good a ** and 
title to the law, of QAture,, and the end o 


creation, as he ha 


4 


. Fe ART; 
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B. Ped. You wou'd, miſtreſs! who the devil 
doubta it ? A gd aſſurancę. is a. chambermaid's} an 
coat of arma; and lying: and cantriving the ſup- 
our. = your fe wi on lip-tae, 0 

wal 2. 0 5 7 ewifes 1; 
have a penance enjoin'd that, you 
ſhoyld nem be able toturn e 
Jun 

hen.. eim 
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eſt unlucky eyes.| 


altar ſhould not protect thee, 


Vio. Fi 
| 0 6 8 


e 


chil, re 


Vies\ N chat l al 55 FS e 9 


L 2211 obeent, Sir; Lear not how, 
my condition. 


I But litrle does de think me ' eb IN 


A 
155 Pet. Well, child, Lad) 0 Wu — 
try for two or three days, th e Tome affaln 
| with thy uncle, and when” I return, we'll proceed 
for thy happineſs, chi d bye, Violante; take 
care of thyſelf,” Exit Ped: and Vio 
Flo. So, nowfor the in: ſt, bi, colonel 
Enter Cdlunel. 
| Col. Is the coaſt clear? oa 
Flo. Yeu, if you can climb; for” you muſt get 
over the waſh-houſe, and jump from the garden. 
wall into the ſtreet, 
Col. Nay, nay, I don't value my neck If my it- 
cognita anſwers but thy lady's promiſe. 
— Col. and Flora, 
Enter Felix, 


Fel. I have lain perdue We the ſtairs, till ! 
watch'd the old man out [ olante open: the door, 
'Sdeath I am prevented. + [Exit Felix, 

10. Now to ſe priſoner at i rty. | Goa th 
E is bid. ] Sir, Sir, fo may 


appear, 
Enter Felix, following ber. 
Fel. May he: ſo, Madam? I had cauſe for my 
ſuſpicion I find. Treacherous woman 
Vio. Ha, Felix here! Nay, then all's difover'd, 
Fel. [ Drawvs.] Villain, whoever thou art, come 


s\ Flora 

by 2 &} You 7 t 
me inte CRY ini 

en 8 I 


| F the te | 
1 


— out, I charge thee, and take the reward of thy 


z | adulterous errand, 

Vio. What ſhall I fay ?-—— Nothing but the ſe- 

cret which I have ſworn to keep can reconcile this 

varrel, [ Aſide, 

Fel. A coward! Nay, then I'll fetch thee out; 

think not to hide thyſelf ; no, by St. Anthony, an 
Exit, 

Vis. Defend me, Heaven ! What ſhall ( do? 
I muſt diſcover Iſabella, or here will be murder. 
Enter Flora. 
Flo. J bare help'd the colonel off clear, Madam, 
Vis. Say'ſt thou ſo, my girl? Then I am arm'd. 
Re-enter Felix. 

Fel. Where has the devil, in compliance to your 

* convey'd him from my reſentment ? 

Vio. Him! whom do you mean, my dear i inqui- 

fitive park ? Ha, ha, Ha, ha! you will never leave 

theſe jealous whims ? 

Fel. Will you never ceaſe to impoſe upon me? 

Vie. . You impoſe upon yourſe)f, my dear ; do 

you. think Ladd not ſee vou! Ves, I did, and re- 


e to Nec this wick, upon Lene G ail 


— Ye, trick, I hoo 125 take the Fiat, 


la wonted error. How 
ea og ge age is fred? I word, "nn : bleſſed 
life with you. 


Fel. Wah there nothing ja it, it Fheg⸗ | but ny 
e THR jor ep 


noe gmaiel, 
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et tonvinc'd that faith is as neceſſary in love as in re- 

woul ion; for the moment a man lets a woman know 

35 her conqueſt, he refigns bis fenſes, and ſees ng- 
a thing but what ſhe'd have him. 

; the Vis. And as ſoon as that man finds his love re- 

Wel, turn de becomes as errant à flave, as if ſhe had 

nen Ateady ſaid after the prieſt, 

8 Fel. The prieſt, Violante, would diſſipate thoſe 

Afde] fears which cauſe theſe quarrels z when wilt thou 
Mt make me happy ? 

Vie. To-morrow, I will tell thee. My father is 
ge the gone for twa or three days to my uncle's; we have 
Aid. time enough to finiſh our afftirs.——But pr'ythee 

coun BY leave me now, leſt ſome accident ſhould bring my 
affair father. a 

* Fl. To-morrow, then ow 

3 take WH ply ſwift, ye bours, and bring to- on 

4 Vis, But muſt I leave you now pA Violante? 

lonel, Vis. You muſt, my Felix. We ſoon ſhall meet 
to rt no More. ; 

1. Oh, rapt'rous ſounds ! Charming woman 
uſt get Thy words and looks have fill'd my heart 
arden- BW With joy, and left no room for jealouſy, 
Do thou, like me, each doubt and fear remove, 

DY i. And all to come be confidence and love. [Exit, 


Flora, * — .. oe eres {ee 


till 1 r v. 
Fall  SCEN B, Frederick's Houſe, 
Enter Felix and Frederick. 


re i Fel. HIS hour has been propitious; T am re- 
concil'd to Violante, and you afure me 
Antonio is out of danger. 
Fred. Your ſatis ſaction is doubly mine. 
Ir my Enter Liffardo. 
f Fel. What haſte you made, Grrah, to bring me 
ver'd. W word if Violante went home. Wa 
come L/ 1 can give you ver reaſons far m 
f thy . Sir, * — 1 
Fred. Oh! Your maſter knows that, for he has 
he ſe - been there himſelf, Lifſardo. 
e this L Sir, may 1 beg the favour of your ear? 
Aſide, Fel. What have you to ſay? 
out; [ Whiſpers, and Felix ſeems uneaſy. | 
Ys an Fred. Ha, Felix changes colour at Liflardo's 
Exit. WM news! What can it be? 
| do? Fel. A Scots footman, that belongs to Colonel 
ler, WW Briton, an acquaintance of Frederick's, ſay you ? 
The devil! If the be falſe, by Heaven Fi trace 
dam. her. Pr'ythee, Frederick, do you know one Co- 


md. lonel Briton, a Scotchman? 
Fred. Ves; why do you aſk me? 
your Fel. Nay, no great matter; but my man tells 


1 me that he has had ſome little differences with a 
nqui- WH ſervant of his, that's all, 
leave Fred. He is a good harmleſs innocent fellow; 1 

am ſorry for it. The colonel lodges in my houſe ; 
e? I knew him formerly in England, and met him 
; do Bl here by accident laſt night, and gave bim an in- 
1d re- BY vitation home. He is a gentleman of good eſtate 
we beſides his commiſſion; of excellent printiples and 
25 fri honour, 1 aſſure you. 
hint, Fel. Is he a man of intrigue ? 
How Fred, Like other men, I ſuppoſe. Here he 
leſled come 

Enter Colonel. 


nix, WH Colonel, 1 began to think 1 had loft you. 
8 And not without ſome reaſon, if you knew 


E,my Fel. There's no danger of a fine gentleman's 


| Col. That compliment don't belong to me, Sir. 
But I aſſure you I have been very near being run 
away with. 

Fred. Who attempted it? 

Col. Faith, I know not=——Only that the is a 
charming woman; 1 mean, as much #3 I @wof her. 
Fel. My heart ſwells with apprehenfion.- 
Some accidental rencounterm—— ' 

Fred, A tavern, I fuppoſe, adjuſted the matter, 

Col. A tavern! No, no, Sir, the is above that 
rank, I aſſure you ; this nymph fleeps in a velvet 
bed, and lodgings every way agreeable. 

Fel. Ha! a velvet bed -I thought you ſaid but 
now, Sir, you knew her not. 

Col. No more I don't, Sir, ; 

Fel. How came you then ſo well acquainted with 
her bed 


Fred. Aye, aye, come, come, unfold, 

Col. Why then, you muſt know, gentlemen, 
that I was convey'd to her lodgings, by one of Cu- 
pid's emiſfaries, call'd a chambermaid, in = chair, 
through fifty blind alleys, who, by the help of a 
key, let me into a garden. 

Fel. "Sdeath, a garden! This muſt be Violante's 
garden, [A.. 
Col. From thence conducted me into a ſpacious 
room, then dropt me a curtſy, told me her lady 
would wait on me preſently ; ſo, without unveiling, 
modeſtly withdrew, 
Fel. Damn her modeſty! this was Flora. [ Afide. 
Fred. Well, how then, colonel? 
Col. Then, Sir, immediately from another door 
iſſued forth a lady, arm'd at both eyes, from whence 
ſuch ſhowers of darts fell round me, that had I not 
been cover'd with the ſhield of another beauty, I 
had infalfibly fallen a martyr to her charms : for 
you muſt know, I juſt ſaw her eyes, — yes, did I 
ſay ? No, no, hold, I ſa but one eye, though I 
ſuppoſe it had a fellow equally as killing. 
Fel. But how came you to ſee her bed, Sir? 
—"$death! this expeRation gives a thouſand racks. 
[ Afides 
Col. Why, upon her maid's givihg notice her 
father was coming, ſhe thruſt me into the bed- 
chamber. 
Fel, Upon her father's coming ! 
Col. Aye, ſo ſhe ſaid ; but putting my ear to the 
key-hole of the door, I found it was another lover. 
Fel. Confound the jilt ! "Twas ſhe, without diſ- 
pute. [Ai de. 
Fred. Ah, poor colonel! ha, ha, ha! 
Col. I diſcover'd they had had a quarrel, but whe- 
ther they were reconcil'd or not, I can't tell ; for 
the ſecond alarm brought the father in good earneſt 
and had like to have made the gentieman and [ 
acquainted, but the found ſome other ſtratagem to 
convey him out. 

Fel. Contagion ſeize her, and make her body 
ugly as her ſoul. There is nothing left to doubt of 
now. — Tis plain 'twas ſhe, -—Sure he knows 
me and takes this method to inſult me. 'Sdeath' I 
cannot bear it. [ Afides 

Fred. So when the had diſpatch'd her old lover, 
ſhe paid you a viſit in her bed- chamber; ha, co- 
lone) ? 

Col. No, pox take the impertinent puppy, he 
ſpoil'd my diverſion; I ſa her no more. 

Fel. Very fine! Give me patience, Heaven, or 
{ ſhall burſt with rage. Aide. 

Fred. That was hard. | 

Col. Nay, what was worſe ut Sir, dear Sir, 
do hearken to this; [Te Felix.] the nymph that 


being loſt in this town, Sir. 


introduced me e out again over the top 


chan purſue it. This may be a miſtake; however, 


18 «x 7 ww. Oo 
of a high wall, where I ran the danger of having 
my neck broke, for the father it ſeems had locked 
the door by which I enter'd. 1 ? 
Fel. That way I miſs'd him Damn her in- 
vention. [ Afide.] Pray, colonel——ha, ha, ha, it's | 
very pleaſant, ha, hal-was this the ſame lady 
you met upon the Terriero de Paſſa this morning ? 

Col. Faith, I can't tell, Sir; 1 had a deſign to 
know who that lady was, but my dog of a foot- 
man, whom 1 had ordered to watch her home, fell 
faſt aſleep——[ gave him a good beating for his neg- 
le, and I have never ſeen the raſcal fince, 

Fred. Here he comes. 5 

Enter Gibby. 122 8 
Col. Where have you been, firrah? _ R 
 _ Gib, Troth Iſe been ſeeking ye, an like yer ho- 
nour, theſe twa hoors and mare. I bring ye glad 
teedings, Sir. P, ; 

Col. What, have you found the lady? 

Gib. Geud faith, ha I, Sir——and ſhe's call'd 
Donna Violante, and her parent, Don Pedro de 
Mendoſa, and gin ye will gang wi' me, an like yer 
honour, Iſe mak ye ken the hooſe right weel. 

Fel. Oh, torture, torture ! : [ Afeae. 

Col. Hal Violante! That's the lady's name of 
the houſe where my incognita is; ſure it could not 
be her; at leaſt it was not the ſame houſe, I'm con- 
ſident. 6 e 

Fred. Violante! Tis falſe; I would not have 
you credit him, colonel. | 

Gib. The deel burſt my bladder, Sir, gin I lee, 

Fel. Sirrah, I ſay you dolye, and I'll make you 
eat it, you dog, | Kicks bim.] and if your maſter 
will juſtify you 

Cel. Not l, faith, Sir——1I anſwer for nobody's 
lyes but my own; if you pleaſe, kick him again. 

Gib. But gin he does, Iſe na tak it, Sir, gin 
he was a thouſand Spaniards. 
| [Valli about in a paſſion. 

Col. I ow'd you a beating, firrah, and I'm | 
pbiig'd to this gentleman for taking the trouble off 
my hands; therefore ſay no more, d'ye hear, Sir? 

| [Aide to Gibby. 

Gib. Troth de J, Sir, and feel tee. 

Fred. This muſt be a miſtake, colonel, for I 
know Violante perfectly well, and I am certain ſhe 
would not meet you upon the Terrieto de Paſſa. 

Col. Don't be too poſitive, Frederick; now 1 
have ſome reaſons to believe it was that very lady. 

Fel. You'd very much oblige me, Sir, if you'd 
let me know theſe reaſons. | 

Col. Sir! : 

Fel. Sir, I ſay I have a right to enquire into 

.Meſc 1eaſugs you ſpeak of. 
Col. Ha, ba, really Sir! I cannot conceive how 
ou, Or any man can have a right to enquire into 
my thoughts. | | 

Fel. Sit, I have z right to every thing that re- 
lates to Violante.-Aad he that traduces her fame, 
and refuſas to give his reaſons for't, is a villain, 

[ Draws. 

Col. Whar the devil have I been doing! Now 

- bliſters on-my tongue, by dozens, \ 4ſide. 

Fred. Priythec, Felix, don't quarrel, til“ you 
krow for what; this is all a miſtake, I'm poſitive, 

Col. Look ye, Sir, that 1 dare draw my ſword 1 
think. will ad-vit of no diſpute But though 
f hting's my trade, I'm not in love with it, and 

think it more honourable to decline this bytineſs 


, 
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is your Violante ; but if there ſhould happen to be 
another of her name, I hope you would not engroſi 
all the Violante's in the kingdom. 

Fel, Your vanity has given me [officient reaſong 
to believe I'm not miſtaken, rl e im 
upon, Sir. 1 : 3 J | 

Cel. Nor I he bully'd, Sir. ts 8944 N 

Fel. Bully'd ! *Sdeath ! ſuch another word, and 
I'll nail thee to the wall. ncaa | 

Col. Are you ſure of that, Spaniard? [ Draw. 

Gib. [ Draws. ] * mare, mon, O, my ſaul 
here's twa to twa. Dinna fear, Sir, Gibby Rondy 
by ye for the honour of Scotland, [ Vapours about, 

Fred. By St. Anthony, . you ſhan't fight [ Inter. 
poſes. ] on bare ſuſpicion ; be certain of the injury, 
and then | 5 p 

Fel. That 1 will this moment; and then, Sir 
I hope you are to be found © 

Col, Whenever you pleaſe, Sir. [Er Felix, 

Gib. Sbleed, Sir! there na'er was a Scotſman 
yet that ſham'd to ſhow his face, +[ Strutting about, 

Fred. So, quarrels ſpring up, like muſhrooms, in 
a minute. Violante and he were but juſt reconcil'd, 
and you haye furniſh'd him with freſh matter for 
falling out again; and I am certain, colonel, Gibby 
is in the wrong. : 

Gib. Gin 1 be, Sir, the man that tald me leed, 
and gin he did, the deel be my landlord, he!l my 
winter-quarters, and a rape my winding-ſheet, gin 
I dee not lick him as lang as I can haud a ſtick in 
my hond, now ſee ye. 

Col. 1 am ſorry for what I have ſaid, for the lady's 
ſake : but who could divine that ſhe was his miſ- 
treſs? Pr'ythee, who is this warm ſpark ? 

Fred. He is the ſon of one of our grandeey, 
nam'd Don Lopex de Pimentell, a very honeſt 
gentleman, but ſomething paſſionate in what re- 
lates to his love, He is an only ſon, which may 
perhaps be one reaſon for indulging his paſſion. 

Col. When parents have but one chiid, they ei- 
ther make a madman or a fool of him. 
Fired. He is not the only child, he has a Ger; 
but I think, thro* the ſeverity of his father, who 
would have married her againſt her inclination, 
ſhe has made her eſcape, and notwithſtanding he 
has offered five hundred pounds, he can get no ti- 
dings of her. 

Cel. Ha! how long has ſhe been miſſing ? 

Fred. Nay, but fince laſt night, it ſeems. 

Cal. Laſt night! The very time! How went ſhe? 

Fred. Nobody can tell: they conjecture through 
the window. 7 

Col. I'm tranſported! This muſt be the lady! 
caught. What ſort of a woman is ſhe? 

Fred. Middle-f1z'd, a lovely brown, a fine pout- 
ing lip, eyes that roll and languiſh, and ſeem 9 
ſpeak the exquiſite pleaſure her arms could give. 

Cel. Oh! I am fir'd with this deſcription 
"Tis the very the — W hat's her name? 

Fred. Ifabe:la You ate tranſported, ct 
lonel. 

Col. I have a natural tendency in me to the flebb 
thou know'ſt, and who can hear of charms ſo es. 
quiſite and yet zemain unmov'd ?—— Oh, how | 
long for the appointed hour! I'll to the Terre" 
de Paſſa, and wait my happineſs ; if ſhe fails to met 
me, I'll once more attempt to find her at Violante 
in ſpite of her brother's jealouſy, [Aſide] Pes 
Fredericlc, I beg your pardon, but I had forgot, | 
was to meet a gentleman upon buſineſs at five; A 


* 
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directiy, or indirectiy, with.) iolante, proviced the | 24 ſoon as poifible. OR ©! 
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Fred. Your humble ſervant, colonel, [ Exit. 

Col. Gibby, I have no bufineſs with you at pre- 
ſtnt. [ Exit Colonel, 
' Gib. That's weel=——now will I gang and ſeek 
this loon, and gar bim gang with me to Don Pe- 
dro's houſe. Gin he'll no gang of himſelf, Iſe 
zur him gang by the lug, Sir. Godſwarbit, Gibby 

tes a leer, [ Exit. 

Scene _ to Violante's Lodging. 
Entes Violante and Iſabella, 

I. The hour draws on, Violante, and now my 
heart begins to fail me; but 1 reſolve to venture 
for all that, | h 
' Vie, What, does your courage fink, Iſabella? 

1/a. Only the force of reſolution a little retreat- 
el, but I'll rally it again for all that. 
: Enter Flora. 

Flo, Don Felix is coming up, Madam. 

Iſa. My brother! Which way ſhall I get out 
Diſpatch him as ſoon as you can, dear Violante. 


| Exit into the cloſet. 
Vio, I will. i 4 


Enter Felix, in a ſurly Humour, 
Felix, what brings you home ſo ſoon ; did I not 
fay, to-morrow ? | 
Fel. My paſſion choaks me; I cannot ſpeak 
Oh! I. ſhall burſt ! 3 
| "[ AfderThrews bimſelf into a chair, 
| Vie. Bleſs me, are you not well, my Felix ? 
Fel. LVes—No—!I don't know what I am. | 

Vio. Hey day ! What's the matter now? Ano- 
ther jealous whim! 

Fel. With what an air ſhe carries it I ſweat 
it her impudence. - [Afide. 

Vio. If I were in your place, Felfx, I'd chuſe to 
ſtay at home when theſe fits of ſpleen are upon me, 
and not trouble ſuch perſons as are not obliged to 
dear with them. [ Here he affe#s to be careleſs of her. 

Fel. I am very ſenſible, Madam, of what you 

mean: I diſturb you, no doubt; but were I in a 
detter humour I ſhould not commode you lefs, 1 
am but too well convinc'd you could eaſily diſpenſe 
with my viſit, 
Vi. When you behave yourſelf as you ought to 
do, no company ſo welcome——But when you re- 
erve me for your ill-nature, I wave your merit, and 
conſider what's due to myſelf And I muſt be fo 
free to tell you, Felix, that theſe humours of yours 
will abate, if not abſolutely deſtroy, the very prin- 
ciples of love, | 

Fel. [Rifing.] And I muſt be fo free to tell you, 
Madam, that fince you have made ſuch ill returns 
to the re ſpect that I have paid you, all you do hall 
be indifferent to me for the future, and you ſhall 
find me abandon your empire with ſo little diffi- 
culty, that I'll convince the world your chains are 
hot ſo hard to break as your vanity would tempt 
you to believe I cannot brook the provocation 
you give, 

Vio. This is not to be borne ——Inſolent! You 
abandon! You! whom I has ſo often forbade 
ever to ſee me more! Haye you not fall'n at my 
feet? Implor'd my favour and forgiveneſs? Did 
not you trembling wait, and wiſh, and figh, and 
ſyzar yourſelf into my heart? Ungrateful man 
If my chains are ſo eaſily broke, as you pretend, 
then you are the fillieſt coxcomb living, you did 
not break 'em long ago; and I muſt thipk him ca- 
bible of brooking any thing, on whom luch uſage 
could make no impreſſion. 8 

Fel. I always believed, Madam, my weakneſs 
ws the ac addition to your power; you would 


| ward to oblige you.—You bave, indeed, forbade 
me your fight, but your vanity even then aſſured 
you I would return, and I was fool enough to feed 
your pride—— Your eyet, with all their boaſted 
charms, have acquired the greateſt glory in con- 
vering me. And the brighteſt paſſage, of your 
life, is wounding this heart with ſuch arms as pierce 

but few perſons of my rank. 
[ Walks about in a great pet, 

Vis. Matchleſs arrogance! True, Sir, I ſhould 
have kept meaſures better with you, if the conqueſt 
had been worth preſerving; but we eaſily hazard 
what gives us no pain to loſe=——— Az for my eyes, 
you are miſtaken if you think they have vanquiſhed 
none but you; there are men above your boaſted 
rank, who have confeſs'd their pewer, when their 
misfortune in pleaſing 'you made them obtain ſuch 
a diſgraceful victory. | 

Fel. Yes, Madam, I am no ſtranger to your vie- 
tories, 

Vio. And what you call the brighteſt paſſage of 
my life, is not the leaſt glorious part of yours. 

Fel. Ha, ha, don't put yourſelf in a paſſion, Ma- 
dam, for I aſſure you after this day I ſhall give you 
no trouble. You may meet your ſparks on the 
Terriero de Paſſa at four in the morning, without 
the "leaſt regard to me——Por when 1 quit your 
chamber, the world ſhan't bring me back. 

Vio. I am fo well pleas'd with your reſolution, I 
don't care how ſoon you take your les ve. hut 
what you mean by the Terriero de Paſſa at four in 
the morning I can't gueſs, 

Fel. No, no, no, not you=——You was not upon 
the Terriero de Paſſa at four this morning 

Vio. No, I was not; but if |. was, I hope I may 
walk where I pleaſe, and at what hour pleaſe, 
without aſking your leave. 

Fel. Oh, doubtleſs, Madam ! And you might 
meet Colonel Briton there, and afterwards ſend 
your emiſſaty to fetch him to your houſe. And 
upon your father's coming in, thruſt him into your 
bed-chamber—without alking my leave. Tis no 
buſineſs of mine, if you are expoſed among all the 
footmen in town. Nay, if they ballad you, and 
cry you about at a halfpenny a piece They 
may, without my leave. , 

Vio. Audacious! don't provoke me. don't; 
my reputation is not to be ſported with [Gring up 
to bim. ] at this rate. — No, Sir, it is not. | Bur/ts 
into tears. ] Inhuman Felix! — Oh, Ifabella, what 
a train of ills thou haſt brought on me! {| Aſide. 

Fel. Ha! 1 cannot bear to ſez her weep, —- A 
woman's tears are far more fatal than our ſwords, 
[ Afide.] Oh, Violante-———"Sdeath ! What a dog 
am 1! Now have I no power to ſtir, Doſt not 
thou know ſuch a perſon as Colonel Briton ? Pr'y- 
thee, tell me, did not thou meet him at four this 
morning upon the Terriero de Paſla ? 

Vie. Were it not to clear my fame, I would not 
anſwer thee, thou black ingrate !\=—=—-But I cannot 
bear to be reproached with what ]l even bluſh to 
think of, much lets to act. By Heaven, 1 have not 
ſeen the Terriero de Paſſa this day. | 

Fel. Did not a Scotch footman attack you in the 
ſtreet neither, Violante ? | s 

Vis. Yes, but he miſtook me for another, or he 
was drunk, [ know not which, 

Fil. And do not you know this Scotch colonel ? 

Vi. Pray aſſe me no more queſtions; this nignt 
hall clear my reputation, and leave you without ex- 
cuſe for your baſe ſuſpicions. More than this 1 hall 
not ſatisfy you; therefore, pray leave me. 


+: leſs imperious, na my inclination deen leſt for-“ 


Fel. Dieſl thou ever lose hit, Viclante? 
C2 


—eaeemn-.. 


4 „„ Wk 
— — — 


ther find you here Diſtraction! 


gone ju} now ; I'fhould be very well plese d to || 


e alone, „ {She : dvewn and thorns | 4 
Fiel. I hall net long (interropt” your contemple- 
tlon— Stubborn te the lat! 


. Vie. Did erer woman involve herſelf ds 1 have 


done ? | , 1 wag : 
Fel. Now would 4- give one of my eyts to be 


er, Violatite, won't ou, [He lays bir band upen 

er knee ſeveral rimes J won't yourmewoh't your 
won't you n | 
Vio. ( Half regarding bim.] Won't 1 do what; 

Fel. You know what.1 would have, Violante, 

„ my heart! ; 


o 


FE 
No [Smiling.} I thought my chains were eafily| 
broke. l i *, 7 i [1.4 ber band into bis. 


Fel. [ Draws bis chair cliſe to ber, and kiſſer ber 
hand in a raptrre.] Tee well thou know't thy 
firength—Ob, my charming angel, my heart is 
all ows! Forgive my _ pres, "tis the 
tranſport of a love ſincere! Oh, Violante, Vio- 


lante ! . 58 * 

Don Pedro within. | 1 
- Ped. Bid Sancho get a new wheel to my chariot 
preſently, ws. | 

Vie. Bieſs me, my father return'd ! What that) 
we do-gow, Felix! We are tuin'd, paſt redemp- 
tioh. „ eh | 

Fel. No, no, no, my love 8 leap from the 
cloſet window. [ Rens to the where Iſabella js, 
who clap: tes the door, and bolts it within fide. 
Fiel. Canfulion ! Somebody bolts the door within 
fide, I'll fee who you have conceal'd here, if 1 die 
for't. Oh, Violante! halt thou again ſacrific'd me 
to my rival. Draws. 

Vio. By Heaven, thou haſt no rival in my heart, 
let that ſuſſice—--Nay, ſure you will not let my fa- 


Fel. Indeed but I ſhall, except you command 
this door to be opene@, and that way conceal me 
from his fight, 

{ He firuggles with ber to come at the door. 

Vie. Hear me, Felix Though I were ſure the 
refuſing what you aſk would ſepatate us for ever, by 
all that's powerful you ſhall not enter hete. Either 
you do love me, or you do not. Convince me by 
your obedience. 

Fe“. That's not the matter in debate will 
know who is in this cloſet, let the conſequence be 
what it will. Nay, tay, nay, you ſtrive in vain; 1 
will go in, : 

Vio. You ſhall not go i 

Enter Den Pedro. | 

Ped. Hey day! What's here to do! I will go in, 
you ſhan't go in-——andt will go in—— Why, who 
are you Sir ? . 

Fel. Death ! What ſhall I ſay now | 
. Ped. Das Felix, pray what's your bufineſs in my 
houſe ? Ha, Sir. | 

Vio. Oh, Sir, what miracle return'd you home 
ſo ſoon ? Some angel 'twas that brought my father 

back to ſuecour the diſtreſ. d This ruffian, he, 
I cannot call him gentleman=has committed ſuch 


ran in, proteſting, if 1 refui'd togive her up th his 
evengs, he'd the door. Wu g * 
Fel. What in the name of goodnefs dots 
to do! Rant the! 3 


| | [AN. 
Vis. 1 firove with him til f was obt of U. 
and had you ndt eme as yu did, he muſt have en- 
ter d— But he's in d fink, I fuppoſe, ot he could not 
have been guilty of fuch an indecorumnn 


Leering at 
Ped. Tm ams dg. [ Joh 


Fel, The devil never fail'd s woman at a pinch 
what a tale ſhe has form'd in a minute Ih dMok, 
quothaz a good hints Im Tay hold on't to bring 
myfelf ﬀ. - 1 » 
Ped. Fie, Don Feliz! No ſooner rid of ant 
broil, but you are cdriimencing enother=t6 affauly 
a lady with a naked ſword, derogates mutk from 
the charifter of a gentleman, l aſſbre you. 

Fel. ¶ Counter feitt drunkenneſs.) Who? 1 affadlt 
a lady upon honour the lady aſſivlted me, Sir, 
and would have ſeiz'd this body polititle upon the 
king's highway—Let her come out, and deny it if 
ſhe can—Pray, Sir, command the'door to'be optn'd 
and let her prove me a lyar, if ſhe knows how. [ 
have been dfinking claret, and champaign, ' and 
burgandy, and other French wines, Sir, but I love 
my own eountry for all that 

Pal. Aye, aye, who doubts ie, Sir? Open the 
Joor, Violante, and let the lady come out. Come, 
| warrant thee, he ſhan't hurt her. | 

Fel. No, ne, I won't hurt the debr creature, 
Now which way will ſue come off. 2 

Vis. Rom the door. ] Come forth, a 1 
none ſhal} dare to touch your vel —I M cotvey 
you out with ſafety, or loſe my life I hope the 


underſtands me. IV. 
Enter Iſabella wcil'd, and creſſi the Stage» 
Iſa. Excellent girl! Exit, 


a. The devit! a woman! IM fee If flie be real) 


Vie. [to Pelix.] Get clear of my father, and fol- 
low me to the Terriero de Palſh, when all miſtaket 
mall be rectified. Exie with Ilabella. 

[Felix ert to follow ler. 

Ped. Drawing bis fror d.] Not a te » Sir, vill 
the lady be paſt your recovery; I never ſuffer the lawi 
of hoſpitality to be violated in my houſe, Sit- ll 
keep Don Felix here till you fee her ſafe out, Vo- 
lante Come, Sir, you and I will take a pipe 
and bottle together. 

Fe/. Damn your pipe, and damn your bottle, [ 
hate drinking and ſmoaking, and how will you bel? 
yourſelf, old whiſkers ? 

Ped. As to fmoaking of drinking, you have your 
libercy z but you ſhall ſay, SIr, 

Fel. But l wort ſtay-—-for I don't like your 


A 


company; del:dev, I have the beſt reaſon in the 


werld for my not tayiog. 


an uncommon rudeneſs as the moſt profiigate weerch' 
would be aſham'd to own, Be FT I 
Fel. Ha, what the devil does ſhe nenn! 214 


1 Ped, Ay on G What's chat? 
Fil. Why, 1 am geihg to be-married, and ſo good 


* 


Vie. As Was at ny Yerotidn in my (ofoſety-y/ 
Leard a loud knocking at my do NN N = 


1 


e. 
Pei To'be matrigd ! it can't be! Why you 44e 
ne, Nenn! s: . rt 09 


1 Ax 


1 Za 89 5p, 
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me, my lord? ä 


Tun W O 


d if 
t defreve me, to convince you, Il thew 


you t getrflemans. T7 
Pd. Aye, do; come, let's fee this contract then. 
Nl. Ya, yt, I'll e you the contract II 
hew you the contract Hete, Sit, Sir, —hete'n 
Ped. ¶ Starting ·] Well, well, I'm convine' ; go, 
go nad Be murtitd, Sir. 
Fel. en, yet, In g- go and de married : 
but ſhan't we take à bottle firſt ? | 
Ped. No, no- pray, deat Sir, go and be metried. 
Fal. Very well, very well; [Ooing.] but I infift 
dpon wor exiting one glaſs, though. 
Ped.. No, not now=-ſotne other time Confider 
Fl. What a croſs old fool! Firſt he will, and 
then he won't; and then he will, zud then de 


TS oh es a. - [Exit Felix. 
Enter Servant. 
Ser. Here's Don Lopes de Pimentell to wait on 
you, Senior. | 


© Ped. What — Lr — he ** ? He — _ 
wing to be married too— ring 3 he's in 
datluit of his fon, 1 feppoſe. 10 
Enter oh Lopez, | 
Im glad to find you at home, Don Pedro; 
I wit told that you wis ſeth upon the road to 
this afternoon, ., 
P. That might be, my lord, but I had the miſ- 
fortine to break the wheel of my chatlot, which 
odlig'd me to re tura What lu your pleaſure with 


. 5 I am inform'd that my daughter is in your 
ute. 

Ped. That's more than I know, my lord; but 
here was your ſon jut now, as drunk as an em- 
peror. 

Lep. My ſon drunk! I never ſaw him in drink 
in my life. Where is he, pray Sir? 

Ped. Gone to be married. 

Lop. Married! To whom? I don't know that 
he courted any body. 

Ped. Nay, I know nothing of that but I'm ſure 
he ſhe wd me the contract Within there! 

| Enter Servant. 
Bid my daughter come hither z ſhe'll tell you and- 
ther ſtory, my lord. 

Ser. She's gone out in a chair, Sir. 

Ped, Out in a chair! What do you mean, Sir? 

Ser. Az I ſay, Sir; and Donna Iſabella went in 
another juſt be fore her. 

Lep. Iſabella | 

Ser. And Don Felix followed in another; TI over- 
* them all bid the chair go to the Terriero de 

a, 

Ped. Ha! what bufineſs has my daughter there? 
I am confounded, and know not what to think--— 
Within there! Exit. 

Lp. My heart miſgives me plaguily=————Call 
me an Alguazile, I' purſue them ſtraight. 

Scene changes to the Street beſvo Don Pedro's Houſe. 
Enter Liſſardo. 

Lif. 1 with T eou'd fee Florg———— Methinks ! 

hare a hankering kindoeſs after the ſlu . We 


malt be reconcil'd. vs 
| Enter Sibby. — . 
Cid. Aw my fol; Sit, but Iſe blithe to fad yee 
ere now. 


Liſ. Ha I brother ! Gize 1 


N D E N. 21 
thers 3 I ſcorn a ler as mackie It 2 thiefe, ſe ye 
þ now, and ye muſt gang intul this kobe with we, 
and juſtifia to Donma Violatute's face, that he was 
the- lady that gang d in bers this mern, { ye mes 
* deel ha my foh Sir, byd ye abd alt be twa 


of 


Liff. Juſtify it to Donna Violante's face, quorks 
for A ? Sure you don't know what ye . e 
Ci. Troth de 1, Sir, as weel as yee dt g ther- 
fore come along, and make ne malt weeds above it. 
Liff. Why, what the devil do you mean 2 Don't 
— ner Portugal Ie the fellow 
— | 


is. Fellow! fſe none of your fellow, Sitz and 

1275 2 _ ye gar 2 de me juſtice. 
6 . ay, 2E dee a 1 In 

id bin, and knocks, ' | 8 ſe * 

Li. Ha | Don Pedro himfelf;z 1 with I were 


faitly off. a 


1 Bob How now !| what makes you knock” fs 
ou : a i, 

Gib. Oln this be Don Pedrv's houſe, Sir, I we'd 
ſpeak with Donnd Violante, hiz daughter. 

Pet. Ha! what is it you watt with my daugh- 
ter, pray? | | 

Gib. An ſhe be your daughter, and lik your how 
nour, command her to tome out, and anſwer for 
herſelf now, and either juſtify or diſprove what this 
thield told me this morn, 

LJ. So, here will be 2 fine plece of work. 


Ped. Why, what did he tell you, ha? 

Gib. By my ſol, Sir, Ie tell you aw the truth x 
my maſter.got a. pratty lad y upon the how de cull't 
—Paſſa—-here, at five this morn, and he gar me 
watch her heam-—-And in troth I lodg'd her here; 
and meeting this ill favour'd thiefe, ſe ye me, I 
ſpeered wha ſhe was—and he told me her name 
was Donna Violante, Don Pedro de Mendoſa's 
daughter, 

Ped, Ha!]! My daughter with a man, abroad at 
five in the morning. Death, bell, and furies! by 
St. Anthony I'm undone! 

Gib. Wounds, Sir, ye put yer Saint intul bonny 
company. 

Ped. Who is your maſter, you dog you ? 

Gib. You dog you! Sblead, Sir, don't call 
hatnes—-1 won't tell you who my maſter is, ſe ye 
me now . | 
Ped. And who are you, raſcal, that know my 
daughter ſo well? Ha! Lo up bis canes 

Liſſ. What ſhall I ſay to make bim give this 
Scotch dog a good beating ? [ Aſide. ] I know you, 
daughter, Senior ? Not I, 1 never (aw your daughs 
ter in all my life, 

Gib. [ Knocks bim down with bis fift.] Deel ha 

my ſol, Sar, gin ye get no your catich for that lye 

now. | 

Ped. What, hoa! Where are all my ſervants? 
Enter Colonel, Felix, Iſabella and Violante, 

Raiſe the houſe in purſuit of my daughter, 

Col. Hey day! What's here to do? 

Gib. This is the loon lik tik, an lik your ho- 

nour, that ſent me heam with-a lye this morn, 

Col, Come, come, tis all well, Gibby ; let him 
riſe. | yd 
Ped. I am thunder-firuck—and have no power © 
to ſpeak one word, N / 
Fel. This is a day of jubilee, Liſſardo : no quat- 


4relling with bis this days * 


G19, No ſe ſaſt, fe ye mewo-Brether gets bre« 


ate bat a Ned and a blows - ; 0 


L Aber take his fiſts; Egad,, thefe Brizons 
US LOTS ds 


* . A q St do you with your daughter Ig law. *t; 
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„ 
nt for thee toy 
A 4 arried ! | Fay then lem 
Col. Even to your humble ſervant, my lord. If to introduce you to the cauſe of it. 
you pleaſe to give us your bleſſing. [Kneels.,| Fred. Your meſſenger has told me all, and I fn. 


. Why, hark ye; miſlreſe, are you really |cerely ſhare in all pou happineſs. 
4 8 a * , +43 vo 


ed? | ds” 3 # 14 To the xi about, Frederick; iſh th 
N => Nea ſo, my lord. \ - - \\friend | joy. 2 ; 1. 1 0 | 
T And who are you, Sir? Fred. I do with all my foul z<=<--vndg Madan, | 
Get. An honeſt North Briton by birth, and a co- | congratulate your deliverance=——. Your ſuſpicion 
lonel by commiſſion, my lord. are clear'd now, I hope, Felix. 


Lep. An heretick! the devil! Fel. They are, and 1 heartily aſk the colonel par. 
p Ihe wp bit bands. don, and wiſh him happy with my Ger; for — 
Pied. She has play'd you a ſlippery trick indeed, has taught me to know, that every man's happineh 
my lord l=>Well, my girl, thou haſt been to ſee thy | conſiſts in chuſing for himſelf, 
Friend married Next week thou ſhalt have a Li. After that rule, I fix here, [To Flori. 
Netter huſband, my dear. [To Violante. Fls, That's your miſtake; I prefer my lady 
Fel. Next week is a little too ſoon, Sir; I hope | ſervice, and turn you over to her that pleaded right 
to live longer than that. . land title. to you to-day. 
Ped. What do you mean, Sir? You have not Lif, Chuſe, proud fool, I ſhan't aſk you twice. 
made a 1ib of my daughter too, have you ? Gib. What ſay ye now, laſs; will ye ge yer hend 
Vio. Indeed but he has, Sir; I know not how, to poor Gibby ? Will ye dance the Reel of Bogis 
but he took me in an unguarded minute—--when |with me? 
my thoughts were not over-ſtrong for a nunnery, Ian. That I may not leave my lady—I take you 
Father, _ | | at your word And though our wooing has been 
Loep«. Your daughter has play'd you a ſlippery ſhort, I'll by her example love you dearly. 
. trick. too, Senior. » | | Lueg pion 
Ped. But your ſon ſhall never be the better for't,| Fel. Now, my Violante, I ſhall procliW thy 


my lord ; her twenty thouſand pounds was left on {virtues to the world. 
certain conditions, and I'll not part with a ſhilling. Let us no more thy ſex's conduct blame, 


Top. But we have a certain thing call'd law, ſhall | Since thou'rt a proof, to their eternal fame, 
make you do juſtice, Sir, That man has no advantage, but the name. 


e iv * 
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Ped, Well, we'll try that, - my lord, mych —_ [Excunt omney 
| | . | 
4 LI 90. 
; EF, 
; | F { 
7 Fr 
5 F , { 
| W. 
Fe 
( 
4 F 
J 
| 1 "Y q 
f b / 
z e then ' 
„ NN ANN 7 
| - „ does Tron 
; CHOI „„ . 
N 


SFO | 
fd | 


— — — 


— — — — _ — _ — — - — — 


8 —— 


— 
* : _ 


—_ — — 


is 


id I fg. | S107 „ „ & | | | oe ; 
cupid and Hymen's Holiday 
4 - 
Cupid and Hymen's Holiday. 
adam, [ * 
ſpiciom | "ey! 
nel par. | 
—— A PASTORAL MASQUE, 
0 Flory, | 
y lady's | | | j 
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it . 
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er hond, Teer ny 465 5 3 
of Bogis | 
. DRAMATIS PERSON. 
Gn 
* Cur1D, e 25 He Hvuxx. 
ck playu Shepherds 4 Shopherleſſes. 
pd — 2 = 
ne, 
me. SCENE, a Proſpe# of a Mod. Rittornel of Flutes : after which Cupid riſes and fag: 
t omney | f z * a ah with bis Bow drawn. * 
Enter a Shepherd, and ſings. Yield to the god of ſoft deſires, 
a E nymphs and ſhepherds of the grove! Whoſe gentle influence inſpires 
That know the pleaſing pains of love, Every creature 
Eager for th' expected bleſſing, Throughout nature 
Sighing, panting for poſſeſſing, With ſprightly joys and genial fires. 
Leave your flocks and haſte away, + Chorus of the Shepherds and Nymphe. 
With ſolemn ftate Hail, thou potent deity ! 
To celebrate Every creature 
Cupid and Hymen's holiday. Throughout nature 
Enter a Band of Shepherds on one Side with Garlands;| , Owns thy pow'r as well 26 we. | 
on the other Side Shepherdeſſes with Caniſters of E —— r * - 1 * 
0 8 * 
Fluri. COD tial Torch, attended by Prieſts. 
** 1 Hym. Behold a greater power than he, 
From the echoing hills and the jovial plains, Behuld the marriage deity! 
Where pleaſure, and plenty, and happineſs, reigns; Chorus by Hymen's non Sane. 
We leave our flacks, and haite away, | | Behold the marriage deity ! 
With ſolema ſtate Cup. ¶ ſmiling.] Behold the god of houſhold Rriſe, 


To celebrate ; / _— 
. = That ſpoils the happy lover's life, 
Cupid and Hymen's holiday. And turns a miſtreſs to a wife ! 


[ Here a dance. ] Hym. Fooliſh and inconſtant boy! 


Lene opening, diſcovers a pleaſant Bewver, with the Thine's a tranſitory joy; 
God of Live 3 Cupids, ſcme play- Sudden fits in pleaſure's fever ; 
ing with bis Gow, others ſharpening bis Arrows, Hymen's bletſings laſt for ever. 
c. On each Side the Bower Malls of Cypreſs Cup. Hymen's bondage laſts for ever; 
Trees, and Fountains playing. A diſiant Land- Love's free pleaſures failing never. 
ſcape terminates the Preſpeci. | Hym. Love's ſtolen pleaſures, infincere, 


Purchas'd at a rate too dear 


Verſe for a Shepherdeſs, with Flutes. Shame and ſorrow will deſtroy, 
See the mighty pow'r of love If Hymen licence not the joy. i. 
Sleeping in a Cyprian grove ! | Both together, Then let us join hands and unite. 
Nymphs and Shepherds, gently ſhed Laft Chorus of the Shepherds and Nymph. 
Spices round his ſacred head | How happy, how happy, how happy are we, 
On his lovely body ſhower | Where Cupid and Hymen in conſort agree | 
Leaves of roſes, virgin lilies, We'll revel all day with ſports and delight, 


Cowſlips, violets, daffodilies, And Hymen and Cupid ſhall govern the night. 
And with garlands drefs the boxer. 


[ Exeunt ones 


G A N o D k, 
i IN PRAISE OF MUSICE.” 


* 


98 PBRFORMED AT Arion VALL. ver 
Written by JOHN HUGHES, Eg. 


Py 


Deſernde Bis ir ape its | 1 Sing livw the get Crentar-God - 
Regina longum Calliope meles ! On wings of flaming cheruds rode, 
Seu voce nunc mavis accutas To make a world, and round the dark abyſs a 
Sev fidibus, cytbaraue Pharbi. non. ** "uy golden compaſſes “, 
3 | in fate's high forchouſe foung. . +46 
[Begin r 4 Chorus. ] ＋ 40 20 far extend,” be ſaid; © be this, bag 
WAKE, celeſtial harmony ! 3 4% O world! thy meaſur'd bound. f 
Awake, celeftial harmony ! Meen-white a thoufand harps were play's on highy 
urn thy vocal ſphere around, . dound 
Goddeſs of meledioug ſoung: / 
Let the trumpet's fhrill voice, —— Sls 250000 — and fy! (© 
And the drum's thund'ring noiſe | P, 
Rouze ev'ry dull mortal from — profound. * Arife, ye _ and ſeas, and y! 18 
See, ſee , 
The mighty pow r of harmony ! What can muſick's — r controul ? 
hots how ton M's chrome. can acbaf When nature's ſleeping ſoul 
Grief and gloom from ev'ry face — 1 
How ſwift it's raptures fly, | Te war's, ans wy" . 3 
mi melody 
Mad thrill theo' e _ — beighten n | - — ſocret ehains unbound; 
Proceed, ſweet * of the ear! nd earch arefe, 2nd feat, a0d thy. 
Proceed, and thro' the mellow flute, — expanded ſpheres were [lung, 
The moving lyre, ith Chining luminaries hung; 
And ſolitary lute, | A vaſt creatien ſtood diſplay'd, 
Melting airs, ſoft joys, inſpite; : By heavens 1 — made. 
Airs for drooping Hope to hear ” 
Melting as a lover” — prayer; : + O wondrous force ——— ! 
oys to flatter dull def 101 0 
And E, — fre. Divineſt art! whoſe fame {hall never ceaſe, 
ö cnon vs. SY —_ voice 9 — _ —_— dicth! 
” Melting airs, foft joys, inſpire n Heav'n vouchſef d to treat with'earth, 
*** > dr. — P 2 Th tg es Tenge wit, _— 
Melting as a LY y — — beſt I —— telly 
Joys to flatter lp — r — 
loft A God deſcending from above 
6 2 rovs fire, To conquer death aud hell, 
w let the fpright! ——— 
N —— 1 J "_— There yet remains an bour of fate 
—— | When mufick muſt again it's cherms employ; $ 
t the deep-mouth'd The trumpet's ſound 
x je bak — — Shall call the num'rous nations under ground: 
Hark |—how the treble and the baſs mn, 
In wanton fugues each other chaſe, ä grief and ſome with joy 
— — diyifions run their airy race! | 2 — yy — 
ro* all the travers'd ſcate they fl 8 
p In — labyrinth's of — * — — nn = gp 3 le 
turns th | 8 ruins 
" oO AP turns we live egd die, And painting fade and die: : 
In winding labyrinths of harmony, 3 and heaven itſelf, in waſteful Gre deci) 
Thro' all the travers d feale they fiy ; — — 
me ee 
963 rife and Gall by turns we live and die. vue The world's af blaxe: 
Ye ſons of art ! ance more renew trains e tuneful @fters hall embrace, 
In loftier verſe and loftier _ F | , 4nd praiſe and Hag. and fing and praily | 
Your voices raiſe : | In never-ccaling choirs to all eternity. CC 
To mufick's preiſe ; | 
A nobler long remains, * Milton, 


END 


